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HYMNS. 



HYMN 1. P. M. , 

The Lord into his garden comes, 
The spices yield a rich perfume, 

The lilies glow and 'hrive ; 
Refreshing g&oweis of grace divine, 
From Jesus flows to every vine, 

And makes the dead revive. 

2. O that this dry and barf en ground, 
in springs of water may abound, 

A fiuitful soil becom e . 
The desert blossoms as the rose, 
When Jqsus conquers all his foes, 
t And makes h/ii. people one. 

3. The glorious time is coming on, 
The gracious work is now begun, 

My soul a witness is ; 
I taste and see the pardon free, 
For all mankind as well as me, 

Who come to Christ may live. 

4; The worst of sinners here may find 
" A Saviour tnercituJ aftd kind ; 



4 . HYMN 1. 

Who will them all leceive ; 
None are too vile who will repent) 
Out of one sinner legion* went, 

The Lord did hitn relieve., [Lord, 

•5 Come, brethren dear* who ' now the 
And taste the sweetness of his word, 

In Jehus' ways go. on ; 
Our troubles and our trials here, 
Will only make u# rWl.eMiiere, 

When we arrive at home. 

6. We feel that heaven in now begun, 
It issues from the* sparkling ihroue, * 

From Jesus' throne on high ; 
It comes in floods we cair't contain, 
We drink, and drink, and drink again, 

And yet we still am dry. 

7. But when we come (<» dwell above, 
And all surround the throng ofiove, 

We'll drink a full supply r 
Jesus will lead his armies through, 
ToMiving fountains where they Sow, 

That never will run dry/ [«iog« 

8. 1 T s there we'll reign, anjl shout and 
<And make the upper reg oiis ring 

When all the saints get home : 
Come on,icome on, my brettiren dear,* 
Soon we shall meet together there, 

, For Jesus bids us come. 

9 f Amen, Amen, my *ou) replie*, 
I'm bound to meet you iu the skies> 



HYMN 2. , 6 

And claim my mansion there ; 
Now hero's my heart and here's my hand, 
To meet you in that heavenly land, 

Where wo shall part no more. 

HYMN a., P.M. 
Awak'd by Sinai's awful sound, 
My soul in guilt and thrall I found, 

1 knew not What to do j . [slum* 

Cerwhelnvd with guilt, with anguish 
The sinner must be born again, 

Or sink in endless wo. 

2. Amaz'd I stood, but could not tell 
Which way to shun, the gates of neil, 

For death and hell drew near ; 
I strove indeed, but strove in vain ; 
The sinner must be born again, 

Still sounded in my ear. 

3. Then to the law I trembling fled, 
ItpourM its curves on ray head, 

I no relief could And ; 
This fearful truth I found remain, 
The sinner must be born again, 
s Overwhelmed my troubled mind. 
4 Again did SioaT a thunder i oil/ 
And guilt layiieavy on my soul, 

A vast unwieldy load , 
Alas ! I read and found it plain, 
The sinner must be born again, ' 

Of^driok the wrath of God. 
& Xhe saints I heard with rapture tell 



6 &7MK3. 

.* ■ % i 

How J«80s conquer'd dentb and hell K 

And broke ihe fowlers satu* : \ 

But when I fotmd hi* tmth remain* 
The sinner mu6t be born again, ] 

1 flunk in deep despair. 

6. While limit my sou! in anguish lay, 
Jesut* of jNhz reth pasd'd ibtttway, 

T ft-lt hi* pity move. 
The siiinei by bin justice stain, 
Now by hi* grace to born again, 

And »iag» redeeming love. 

7. To heaven the joyful tiding* flew, # 
The angeU mn'd their harps anew, 

And M'tiei Hounds did rai*e; 
All frail the Lnnib that once w»* hi am, 
Unmrntber'd mHlioneborn again, 

Shall shout thy endless praise. « 

HYMN 3. P. M. 
Farety*JI,dear fhe.nd«, 1 must begone, 

1 have ho home to ?tay with ) otf, 
I'll take my staff and travel on, 

'Till 1 a better world do view , . 
Farewell, farewell, farewell, 
. My loving friends farewell.- ' 

2. FareJfc'eJL my friends, tnn*> roIU along* i 
Nor wujU for mortals. car« or bJiks, 

I leave you here and travel on 
Tilt 1 arrive where Jesus is. 
Farewell, &c. 

3. Farewell, my brethren is the Lord, 



HTMlf 4. V 

To vera Vm bound in cords of tove : 
et iv e bbl ieve hid gf&cion* word, 
That a* mi we aH shall meet abovo, 
Farewell, &c 

4. Farewell, old soldierft of the crosa, 
Vou'v* gtrqgxWd s )uag end luurd fox 

You've counted uA tiling* here hut dro*«, 
Fjjhton, fhe crow* shall aoarihe g*.'««. 
Fure'weJI., <&c 

5u Ft re well, ye blooming sons of God, 
Sore conflict* yet a wait tor you; 

Vet daantte«s keep the heavenly road, 
Till Canaan's* (wppy lend you v»\v, 

Fight on, fight an, fight on,. 

The crown sh til noon be given. 

6. Farewell, poor careies* sinners too, 

It grieves my Ilea it to ieavoyou hero, 
Eternal vengeance w.atU foe you ; 
, O turn and find saJvatiwD near, 
O turn. O mm, O turn, 
And find salvation near. 

HYMN 4. P.M. 

Come, my soul, thy *uit prepare, 
Jeaua lovew to answer prayer ; 
H« hirorfelffiKs bid.tfceo pray«- 
Th«/efof/e wiil'ooMajr thee nay, 

2. Thou a rt com in g to a Kin <r, 
i*orge petition! with thee bring ; 



8 , ' HYMN 5. 

For his grace and power are such, 
None c%o ever ask too much. 

3. With my burden I begin, * 
Lord ! remote this load of bin I 
Let tby blood fur sinners sjiH, 
Set roy conscience; free from guilt. 

4. Lord I 1 come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast ; 
•There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. _ 

6. As the image in the glass 
Answers the beholder's ftc«, 
Thus unto mine heart appear. . 
Print thine own resemblance there* 

6. 'While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; V 
As my guide, tny guard, mv friend, 
Lead me to my journey's effd. 

7. Shew me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew \ 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy people's death. 

HYMN 5. C. M. 

Arise and shine, O Zion fair, 

Behold thy light is eome ; 
Thy glorious conqn'ring king is near* 

To take his exiles home 
The trumpet's thand'ri»g thro 1 the sky, 

To set poor sipiierB free ; 



HYMN 5. % t 9 

The day of Wonders- now is nigb, % 
The year of jubilee.. 

2. Te heralds blow your trumpets load, 
Tbrpughaut the earth and sky ; 

Go spread the news from pole to pole, 
Behold the judgment's nigh ; 

Blow out the sun, turn up the earth, 
Consume the rolling flood,. 

While every star shall disappear, 
The moon turn into blood. 

3. Arise ye nations under ground, 
Before the judge appear ; 

All tongues, all languages shall come j 

Their final doom to hear: 
King Jesus on his azure throne, 

Ten thousand, angels round ; 
While Gabriel with his silver trump, 

Eehoes the dreadful sound. 

4. The glorious news of gospel grace 
Wrtbviinnerg now is o'er, 

The trump in Zion now is still, 

And to oe blown no more ; 
The watchmen all have left their walla* 

And with their flocks above, 
On Canaan's happy shore they sing, 

And ihout redeeming love. 

5. Come, aU ye pilgrims of the Lord, 
< Whose hearts are joined in one ; 

Hold up your hands with courage bold. 
Your race is almost run. 



10 HYMN 5. 

* 
Above the clouds behold him stand. 

And smiling bid you come, 
While angels beckon you away, ' 

To your eternal home* 

6. To see a pilgrim as he dies, 
With glory in his view, 

To heaven he lifts his longing eyes, 

And bids the world adieu, 
While friends stand weeping all around. 

And loath to let him go ; 
He shouts with his expiring breath, 

And leaves them all below. 

7. Oh Christians Are your ready now 
To cross the narrow flood ? 

On Canaan s happy shore behold 

And see a smiling God ! 
The dazzling charms of that bright world, 

Attract my soul above ; | 

Mv tongue shall shout redeeming grace, 

^Vhen perfected. in love. * 

8. Go on, my brethren, in the I^ord,. 

/ I*m bound to meet you there, [ground, 
Though you've to travel the enchanted 

Hold out, and do sot fear, 
Fight on, fight on, ye conqu *rn£ souls, 

The land keep still in viewi 
And when you reach fair Canaan's shwg, 

i hope to meet with yon. , 



HTltfN 6, 11 

HfMN 6.. C. M. 

What pool ctespwed company 

Of tra^fcllefs are these, 
That walk in yonder narrow wayj 
• Along that rugged maze ? . 

2. Ah, these art of a jroyaJ line, 
All children of a King, 

Heirs of immortal crowns divine, 
And lo? for joy they sing. 

3. Why do they then 1 appear so mean. 
And why so much despis'd? 

Becafcise of their rich robes unseen, 
The world i&jiot appris'd, 

4 But s»me of them seem poor, dktress'd, 

And lacking daily bread ", 
Ah, they re of boundless wealth possess'd, 

With hidden manna fed. 

5. But why ktep they that narrow road, 
That rugged, thorny maze ? 

Why , thata the' way their Leader trod, 
They love and keep his ways. 

6. Why do they shun the pleasing path, 
That worldlings love so well ? 

Because thai is the road to death, 
The open road to hell. 

7. What ! is tneje then no other road. 
To Salem's happy ground ? 

Christ is the only way to Gqd, 
No other can be found. 



12 HYMM 7, 8* * 

HYMN 7. I* M. 

What various hindrances we meet, 

In coming to the mercy seat, v 
Tet who tjiat knows the worth of pray'r, ' 
But wishes to be often there. [draw, 

2. Pray'r makes the darkest clouds with, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and- love, 

Brings ev'ry blessing from above. 

3. Restraining prayer, we cease to fiffht, 
Pray'r makes the christian's armour bright, 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees, 

4. When Moses stood with arms spread 
Success was found on Israel's side ; [wide: 
But when through weariness' they fail'd, 
That moment Atnalek\prevail'd. 

5. Have you no words ? Ah, thihk again, 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow creature's ear 

With the, sad tale of all your care. 

6. Were half the time that's vainly spent* 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful songs would ftft'ner be, 
"Hear what the Lord has done for me." 

HTMN 8. C. M. 

Jerusalem, my happy home, 
O how I long for thee ! 



HYMN 8. 13 

When will my sorrows have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 

2. Thy wails are all of precious stone, ] 
Most glorious to Behold, 

Thy gales are richly set with pearl, ' 

Thystreets are pav d with gold. 

3. Thy garden and thy pleasant walks 
My study long hive beeu, 

Such dazzling views of human sight, 
Have never yet been seen, 

4. I f heaven be thus »o glorious, Lord, 
Why should 1 stay fro.n thence ? 

What folly's this that I should dread 
To die and go from hence. ' [grace, . 

5. Reach down, O Lord, thine arm of 
And cause me to ascend' 

Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And ''Saboatus never end. 

6. Jesus, my Lord* to glory's gone, 
Hun will i go and see, 

And all my brethren here below, 
Will soon come after me. 

7. My friends 1 bid you all adieu, 
1 leave you in God's care, 

And if I never more see you, 

Go on, I'll meet you there. [years, 

8. When we've been there ten thousand 
Bright shining as the sun, 

We've no less days to sing God's praise, 
Then when we first begun. 



14 HYMN 9, 10. 

HYMN 9. P. M. 

As near to Calvary t para, 
Methinks I see a blood y cross, 

Where a poor victim hangs, 
His flesh with rugged irona tore; 
» Jiis limbs ail dress d in purple gore, 

Gasping in dying pangs. 

2. Surprised the spectacle to see, 
I ask'd, who can- this victim be, 

In such exquisite pain ? 
Why thus consigned to woes, I cried, 
"Tib I," the bleeding God replied, 

"To save* world from sin." 

3. A God for rebel mortal dies ; 
How can it be ? my soul replies, 

What ! Jesus die for me ? 
"Yes," saith the su AT ring son of God, . 
"J give my life, I spill my blood, 

For thee, poor soul, for thee.'* ' 

4. Lord, since thy life thou'si freely giv*nj 
To bring my wi etched soul to heav'n, 

And bless me with thy love, 
Then at thy feet, O God, I'll fall, 
Give thee my life, my soul, my all, 

To reign with thee above. 

HYMN 10. P. M. 

This world is all a fleeting show, 

For man's illusion given ; 
The smiles of joy, the tears of wo, 



HYMN 11. 15 

DeceitfUl shine, deceitful Jlow — 
There's nothing true bat heaven. 

2. Poor wanderers of a stormy day 
From ware to wave are driven, 

And fancy's flash and reason's ray, 
Serve- bat to light us on the way — 
There's nothing calm but heaven. 

3. And false the light on glory's plume, 
As fading hues at even, 

And genius' bud, and beauty's bloom, • 
Are blossoms gather'd for the tomb— 
There's nothing bright but heaven. 

4. And where's the hand held out to cheer 
The heart with anguish riven ? 

For sorow's sigh and trouble's tear 
Have never found a refuge be re- 
There 's nothing kind but heaven. 

5. In vain do mortals sigh for bliss, 
Without their sins forgiven ; 

True pleasure, everlasting peace, 
Are only found in God's free grace,— 
There's nothing good but heaven. 

6. From such as walk in wisdom's road, 
Corroding fears are driven ; 

They'er wash'd in Christ's atoning blood, 
Enjoy communion with their Goo, 
And find their way to heaven. 

HYMN 11. F. M. 
There is an hour of peaceful rest — 

To mournful wanderers given, 



1$ HVMN 11. 

There is a tear for souls distort, < 
A balm for every wounded breast ; 
'Tie found above in heaven. 

; - 

2. There is * soft, a downy bed 
*Tis fair as breath of even , 

A couch for weaiy mortals spread, 
Where they may rest their aching head> 
And find repose in heaven. 

3. There is a home for weepiag souls 
By sin ai d sorrow driven, *, 

When toss'don life's tempestuous shoal*, 
Where storms arise and oceans roll, 
And all is drear but heaven. 

4. There faith lifts up a tearful eye, 
The heart with anguish riven, 

' And views the tempest passing by/ 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene in heaven. 

5. There fragrant flowers immortal bloom* 
And joys supreme are given; 

There cays divine disperse the gloom, 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appears the dawn of heavem. 

6. . Where all the saints immortal sing, 
And crowns of joy are given, 

While all the harpers cheerful bring 
Their noblest sangs to Uhrisfr/thei*flCing, 
When swallow d up tn heaven. - 



HYMN 12, 13. 17 

HYMN 12. P. M. 

Jesttfr, grant us all a blessing, 
Send it down, Lord, from abqve; 

May we aU go home a praying, 
And- rejoicing in. thy love \ 

Farewell- brethren,, farewell sisters, 

Till we all shall meet again. 

2. Je8us r pardon, all our follies, 
Since together we have been, 

Make us humble, make us holy, 
Cleanse us all from every sin. 
Farewell brethren, farewell sisters, 
Till we all shall meet again. 

3. May thy blessing, Lord, go with as, 
To each one's respective home, 

And the presence of our Jesus * 

Rest upon us every one. 
Farewell brethren, farewell sisters, 
Till we all shall meet again. 

HYMN 13. P. M. 

* 

Park and thorny isthe desert £ way. 

Through- which pilgrims make their 
Yet beyond this vale of sorrow 

Lie the fields of endless day ; 
Fiends loud howling through the desert, « 

Make them tremble as they go, 
And the fiery darts of Satan 

Often bring their courage low. 

2. O young soldiers, are you weary 
Of the roughness of the way ? * 



18 HYMN 13. 

Does y out strength begin to Tail you, 

And your vigor to decay ? . 
Jesus, tasus wul go with you, 

He will lead you to his throne ; 
He who dyed his garments for you, 

And the wine press trod alone. 

3. He whose thunder shakes creation, 
He who bids the planets roll ; 

He who rides upon the tempest, 
And whose sceptre sways the whole : 

Ronnd htm are ten thousand angels, 
Ready to obey command, , 

They are always hovering round you, 
Till you reach the heavenly landr 

4. There on flow'ry hills of pleasure, 
Lie the fields of endless rest ; 

Love and joy and peace forever, 
Reign and triumph in your breast. 

Who can paint the scenes of glory 
Where the ransomed dwell on high ? 

There on golden harps, forever 
Sound redeemption through the sky. 

5. There's a million flaming seraphs 
Who fly apross the heav'nly 'plain, 

Thera they sing immortal praises, 

* Glory, glory is their strain. 
But methinks a sweeter concert 

Makes the heavenly arches ring, 
And the song is heard in Zion, 

#Which the angels cannot sing. ' 



HYMN 14. 19 

6, O their crowns! how bright they sparkle, 

Such as monarchs never wore", 
They are gone to richer pastures, 4 

Jesus is their shepherd there. 
Hail ! ye happy, happy spirits, 

Death no more shall make yon fear, 
Grief nor sorrow, pain nor anguish, 

Shall no more distress you there. / 

HYMN 14 . L. M. 

Sweet is the mem'ry of the dead, 

While sleeping on his dusty bed, 
His body sleeps in silence, wnete 
No glimm'ring sun can enter there. 

2. O ye, who heard his voice below, 
And wonde*' d why he lator'd so, 
Why he*hould preach till he was spent. 
And then give up without consent. 

3. Daughters of Zion, now draw infer, 
And hear his dying speech with fear — 
'•Have I done all ? have I got through, 
And nnida'd what I had to do f ' 

4. Another life coultf I live o'er, 

And range the world from shore to shore, 
i'd wear this mortal body down, 
To gain a never fading crown." 

5. I saw this faithful herald fall, . 
1 saw him burst the prison waH, 

And trac'd him when he took his flight, 
To dwell among the saints in light. 

6. I saw him round the city wall ; 



20 HYMN 15. 

I heard tbe mighty angel call, 

"Come in,*cried he, " the war it o'er/' 
And then I saw his face ao'riJore. 

HYMN 15. P. M. 

Come. and taate along with me 

The weary pilgriuvs consolation; * 

Boyndless mercj vanning free, 

The earnest of complete salvation. 
Joy and peace in .Christ I find, 
My heart to him is all resign'd, 
The fullness of his power I prove, 
And all my tout's dissolved in love, 
Jesus is the pilgrim's portion, 
Love is boundless as the ocean. 

2. When the world and flesh would rise, 
And strive to draw me from my Saviour, 

Strangers slight, or foes despise, 

I then more highly prize his favor. 
Friends, believe me, when I tell, 
If Christ is present, all is well. 
The world and flesh in vain woul&rise, 
I all their efforts do despise ; . 
In tbe world I've tribulation, 
But in Christ sweet consolation. 

3. When I'm in the house of prayer, 
I find him in the congregation ; 

Music sweet unto my ear 

Is the sound of free salvation. 
My heart exults, my spirits flow, 
I love my God and brethren so ; 



• HYMN 15. 21 

I join and sing, and shout aland, 
And disregard the gazing crowd, 
Glorious theme of exultation, 
Jesus Christ is my salvation ! 

4. - Worldlings hold me' in disdain, 
Because I slight their carnal pleasure ; 

All in this that gives me pain, 

la, they slight a noble treasure. 
But among them, bless the Lord, 
There V some that tremble at his word, 
And this doth Joy to me impart,' 
To think the Lord has reach'd their heart, 
O the praise to God be given, 
Peace on earth and crowns in heaven. 

5. Why should I regard the frowns f me ? 
Of thosty who mock, deride and slight 

Soon I'll lie beneath the ground, 

Beyond the reach of those who hate me. 
Toil and pain and suff rings o'er, 
I'll gain the blissful happy shore ; 
And with the shining host above, 
I'll sing aad shout redeeming love, 
'Pleasures thdre beyond expression, 
Ever flow in sweet succession* 

PART SECOND. 

<6. When I hear the pleasing sound - 

Of weeping mourners just converted, 
•*The dead's alive, the lost is found, 

The Lord has heal'd the broken hearted, 

When I join to aing his praise, 



• 4 



22 HYMN 15. 

My heart in hoff raptures rise; 
I view Jmmanuel's land afar 7 . 
I shout and wish my spirit there- 
k Glory, honor, and salvation, 
What I feel is nffat expression. 

7. Mourners, see your Saviour stand r 
With- arras extended to receive you ; 

See ! he spreads his bleeding hands, 

Come, venture on him, he'll relieve yov» 
Cast all your doubts and fears aside r 
' The door of mercy's open wide, 
The fountain flows. that saves from sin. 
Come, now believe, and enter in>- 
Don't distrust your blessed Saviour, 
Now believe, and live forever. \ 

8. Sinners* yon may mock and seorn- r 
Your moments lost will be lamented f 

That awful day is hastening on, 

When you will wish you had repented ^ 
Death, in its embraces cold, 
Will soon your mortal bodies held, 
Tour pleasures then will la)te their flight, 
And down yoffll sink to endless night. 
While you're of that g uilty number, 

Tour damnation doth not slumber., 

i 

; 9. Come, poor sinners, go^with me, 
j My heart's enlarged to receive you ; 

Bright not mercy offer'd free. 

Venture on him^ he'll relieve you; 

But if you offer'd grace refuse, 

few 



/ 



* 



HYMN 16. 23 

And still the way of folly choose, 
Unhappy souls, your: guilt and blood 
Will rest on your defenceless heads ; 
Darkness, torment, pain and sorrow, 
May be yours before to-morrow. 

. HYMN 16. *. M. 

While shepherds io Jewry were guarding their sheep, 
Promiscuously seated, estranged from sleep, 
A a angel from heaven presented to view, 
And thus he accosted tho trembling few : 
Dispel all your sorrow*, and banish you'fuars, 
For Jesas your Saviour in Jewry appears. 
S. When Adam the first in rebellion was found, 
Forbidden to tarry on hallowed grortnd ; 
Now Adam the seeondappeor- to retrieve 
The loss you sustain*^ by tho devil and Bvo{ 
Then shepherds be tranquil, this instant ar.he, 
do visit the Saviour and see where he lies. 

3. A token I leave yon whereby you may find 
This heavenly stranger, this friend to mankind; 
A manger bis cradle, a stall his abode. 

The oxen are near him beholding your Lord. 
Then shepherds be humble, be raoek and lie low, 
For Jesus your Saviour r t abundantly so. 

4. This wondrous story scarce blow '4 on the ear, 
When thousands ofaogeltin glory appear ; 
They join in tbeeoaeert, and this was the theme, 
All glory -to God and good will toward men. 
Then shepherds strike in, join yonr voice tothechoii 
And eatch a few sparks of celesti-ii firew 

5 Hcsannah/ the adoring shepherds now cried, 
Hosanoah, the angels in glory replied.,- 
Salvation through Jesus to mortals m-.ule known, , 
In glory to God through the birth of his Son. 
Now shepherds adieu, we commend yoa to God, 
4£o visit the Son in his humble abode. * m 

V. To Bethlehem's city the ahephorda rtpa»«M» 
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4 

For full confirmation of what they had tward : 
They enter'd '.he stable with aspects so mild, 
And there they beheld both the mother end child r 
Then muke proclamtttios, divulge it abroad, 
That Jews and the Gentikrs may hear of the Ijftrd^ 

HYMN VI. L. M. 

There is a school on earth begnn, 

HaUthaUdujah r 
Supported by the holy One y 

GlcrVfO hallelujah. 
He calls hi* pupils for to prove 

Halle hattslujah r 
The greatness of redeeming love, 

Sing glory, OhalUlujah~ 

2.. Then come my friends where'er you 
Say will yon go to school. with me ; [be y 
Christ JesuB is ray master's name, 
Come deaf & dumb, come blind and! hone. 

3. Our school-hooks are the scriptures true , 
Our lessons are forever new ; 

The scholars too are all agreed. 
It is a biased school indeed. 

4. My master learns the blind to see, 
Then come ye blind, the school is free; 
My master learns the lame to walk, 
He also learns the dumb to talk. 

5. My master learns the deaf to hear, 
Then come ye deaf and lend an ear 
Unto my masters pleasant voice, 

He*U make your mourning souls rejoice, 

6. He learns the swearing man to pray, 
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■ 
Then cone profane, without delay, 
Hell change your tongue to speak hit 

name, 
And spread abroad a Saviour's fame. ( ' 

7. Come brethren dear, who are at school, 
Attention pay to every rule, 

Tis best fjor those ^hat mind their book, 
Who have all carnal joys forsook. 

8. Our mortal frames must skortly die, 
Then we shall lay our school-books by ; 
We'll reign with master Jesus then, 
Glory to God, Glory, Amen. 

HYMN 1$. P.M. 

Adieu 1 my dear brethren, adieu 1* 

Reluctant I give you my hand, 
No more to assemble with you, 

Till we on mount Zion shall stand, 
My heart swells with tender regret, m 

To leave your embraces so soon, 
Though heaven my course must direct, 

And others succeed in my room. 

2. Tour acts of benevolence past, 
Tour gentle compassionate love, 

Henceforth in my mem'ry shall last, 
Though far from your sight I remove. 

While rtfving the wilds of the west, 
When through foreign regions I steer • 
> Still friendship, inspiring my breast, 
Shall then drop her own* native tear. 

3. Our labors Will shortly subside, 
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For vijgor'and Hie most decay, 
And wisdom and truth shall abide, - 

To pilot our souls on the way. 
^s time rolls his seasons around, 
And troth shall new teachers inspire, 
O may we in love still abound, 

And after new conquests aspire. 

4. Our. seasons of converse are o*e>, " 
Till moftal commotions are past, ' 
Till nature and time are no more, 

Or we are in Paradise blest. 
•Sweet comforting spirit draw near, 

And shed forth thy luminous rays, • 
My parting reflections to eheer, 
And change lamentation to praise. 

5. O may we conform to his will, 
Aspiring for glory and peace, 

Our covenant vows to fulfil, 
Till Jesus shall sign our release, 

Till suddenly wafted above, 

Where saints in sweet hatmony jm£et, 

To feel all the pleasures of love, 
And each happy conquerer greet. 

HYMN 19. P. M. 

Hearken ye gprifhtlji and attend ye vain one*, 
Pauee in your mirth, adrersity consider, [ 

Learn from a friend's pen truths that a r e most pi 

A sick-bed reflection. 

2. Healthful and gay, like yoo f spent my nnotnei 
Fond if my heart said, joy shall last forever, 
But I'd forgotten mannas no enjoyments,. 

But by ^permission. 
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X Sudden and awful, from the height of pteat'ire, 
ly uaio and sickness tthrown upon a death- bed ; 
Tain u its softness to assuage the pain- of 

Raging disorder. 

4 Kindest a^tentian of mv friends mo«t humane, 
With tlia profound skill of a kind physician, 

At! skill is baffled, while distress and anguish 

Torture my whole frame. 

5 Vein ara mjfcroasmgs, all complaints are fruitiest, 
Changing my place does nut abate my fever; 

tare, like a roptile oti a bed of embers, 

Tortur'd I languish. 
t Hopes of reeov'ry my food heart iudutg'd, 
Till my phy*fri;in, ti» my great amnz^ment, ' 
X'milly informed me that my cart was deap'rate, 

Deail* was spproaching. 
7. Wonders on wonders to m.y view now open, 
life is receding: to the grave I'm hasi*ning ; * - 
An I pre par M i Tbti dreadful moment must I 

Meet my Creator I 
4 Twenty- five years I've spent without consid'ring 
In was a mortal, dependant, on a motueol, 
life but a/shadow — ttmo a flying arrow 

Quick to dispel it. 

LOft have I listened while death bells were tolling, 
n the graves open, with tportators mourning, 
■ttfor myself, was, spite of ail those warnings, 
• Long lifo expecting* 

1 Counsels I've sligMod, warnings l»ve injected, 
My gay moments thought* oT death I'vehanishU, 
•tea grown grey headed. I have of i resolv'd 

Death to prnpare for. 
Ttmo in advance? to mw seeni'd moving slowly, 
«j» without numbering 1 propos'd for pleasure* 
j^i fbey are blastud ! now behold the»end of 

Procrastination. 
8 Tortur *d in bod; — iM. a limb escape* it,- * 

Toiweet eompojure to clirett one. prayer, V 
Ail a disorder! yet iny state eternal 
I Now is depending. 

J 
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13. Now, ghaettydeath, pray atop one fnotnevt bog- 
Till I five warmng to my gay companions I f*f f 
No time u granted for expoatulaltoo, 

Shun my example* 

HYMN 20. P. M. 

Sin, we would- see Jesus, 

The Meraed Prince of love ; 
He only can relieve us, 

And ail our doubts remove. 
O tell us as a preacher, 

Where Jesus Christ doth dwell, 
Describe his charming features, , 

His glowing beauties tell. 

2. Sirs, we would see Jesus, . 

The, sinner's constant friend, 
We know he won't deceive us, 

But love us to the end. 
His Messed word assures us, 

His blessed word shall stand, 
His mighty arm secures us, 

From all the hostile band. 

* 

3., Sirs, we would see Jesus, 

The glorious King pf grace , 
A Bight of him would ease us, ' * 

And fill our souls with peace'. 
We would behold his beauties, 

And run into his arms, 
And learn the christian duties, 

Amidst these blissful charms. 

4. Sirs, we wntald see Jesus, 
As Prophet, Priest and King; 



HYMN 21. fi9 

« 

: We hope he will receive us, 

Though we are poor and mean : 

For in tie holy scriptures, 
This blessed truth we find. 

He loves the humble christian, 
The meek and lowly mind. 

5. Sin, we would see Jesus, 
And at his feet adote ; 

His ways, although all glorious, 

We humbly would implore. 
Ah! tell us where, to find him, 

And how we may him know, ' 
Where* does the rose of Sharon, 
■ The spotless lily grow. 

6. Sirs, we would see Jesus, 
And harken to his voice, 

Ah ! this would greatly please us, 
And make our hearts rejoice ; 

That sound is so transporting, 
It ends the sinner's strife, 

That sound i# so supporting, 
It brings the dea^L to life. 

HYMgSLP.M. 

Come, my brethren let us try 

Fdr a little season, 
Every burden to lay by, 

Come and let us reason, 

2. What is this that easts you down? 

What is this thai grieves you ? 
Speak, and let the worst be' known, 
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r Speaking may relieve you. 

3. Christ at times by faith I view, 
And it, doth relieve me, * 

But my doubts return anew, 
They are those that grieve me. 

4 Troubled like the restless seas, 

Feeble, faint, and fearful, 
Plagu'd with everv sore disease, 

How can I be cheerful ? 

5. Thfcnk on what your Saviour bore 
In the gloomy garden , 

Sweating blood at every pore, 
To procure thy pardon. 

6. View him nailed to the tree, 
Bleeding, groaning, dying, * 

See, he suffer 'd this for thee, 
Therefore' be believing. 

7. Joseph took his body down, 
Shrouded it in linen, ^ 
Laid it in .the silent tomb, 

' And returned mourning. 

6. Jesus rises from the tomb, 

Angels fly. from glory, « 

See what glory shines around, 
Hallelujah, glory ! 

9. Brethren, jon't you feel the flame? 

Sistei»,)don't you love hini? 
Let us join tcpraise his name, ^ 

Let us never grieve him. 
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10. Boon we'll meet to part no more, 
Soon we'll meet in heaven, i ' 

There we'll joia the saints above, 
And forever praise him. 

HYMN 22. P. M, J 

Come, my christian friends and brethren, 
Bound for Canaan's happy land, 

Come} unite and walk together, 
Christ the Saviour gives command. 

Lay aside all party spirit, 

v Blight your christian friends no more, 

Come, unite through Jesus' merit, 
Zion's peace again restore. 

2. We'll not bind our brother's conscience; 
This to God alone is free, 

Nor contend for non-essentials, 

But in Christ united be. 
Here's the word, the grand criterion, 

This shall all our doctrine prove ; 
Christ's the centre of our union, 
And the bond is christian love. 

3. Here's my hand, my heart and spirit, 
Now in fellowship I'll give ; ^ 

Now we love and peace inherit, 

Shew the world how christians live ; j 

Now we'er one in Christ our Saviour, 
Male or female, bond or free, 

Christ is all in all forever, 

And we're happy, Lord, in thee. 

4. Now we'll preach and pray together, ^ 
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Praise, give thanks, and shout sad ting , J 
Now we'll strengthen one another, 

And adore our heaveniy King, 
Now we'll join in sweet communion, 

Round the table of our Lord ; 
Lord, confirm our christian union, 

By thy spirit and thy word. 
5. Now the world will be constrained 

To believe in Christ our King ; 
Thousads, thousands be converted, 

Round the earth his praisess ring} 
Happy day ! O joyful hour, 

Thank the Lord, his name we'll bless; 
Send thy name, my Lord, with power, 

Fill the world with righteonsuess. J J 

HYMN 23. CM. 

Hark ! listen to the trumpeters, 

They call for volunteers, 
O&Zion-'s bright and flow 'ry mount * 

Behold the officers ! 

3. Their horses white, their armours bright, t 
With courage bold (hey stand, . 

Enlisting soldiers for.their King, 
To march to Canaan's land. 

3. It sets my heart all in a flame 

A soldier lor to be ! . I 

I will enlist, gird on my arms. 
And fight for liberty. 

4. We want no cowards in our bands*. 
- That will our colours 0y ; 
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We -call for valiant hearted men 
That's not afraid to die. 

h. To see our armies on parade, 

How martial they appear; 
Att anu'd and dresso in uniform, 

They look like nie« of war. * 

6. They foljew their great Capuio, 
The. gieat eternal Lamb, » 

His garments stuin'd in his ow<u bload, 
King Jesus is his name. 

7. The trumpets sound, ihe armies si* out' 
They drive the hosts of hell,- 

How dread fuJ is *otir God*i' adore, 
The great lniwanuel I 

8; Sin vera, enlist with Jesus Christ, 

"I he e ern<fl Son of Qod, 
And raareh with us to Canaan's Jand, * 

Beyond the swelling fined, < 

9. X n e r<e on a 6 re€ n an ^ A° w *ry mou d t , 
Where fruits iminorl ,1 grow, 

With angels all array d in white, 

And our Redeemer know* . x 

10. We II shout sudsing forevermure, 
In that eternal world, " 

While sat an with hia annv too, , 
Shall tlo^v&'o helil be twi.l'ti. " 

I'. Lift, up your head*, ye: soldiers hold, 

Redemption's drawing nigh, 
We soon •shall hear the trumpet sounds 

Thai fhak?p the earth and sky. 
3 
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< 

12. In fiery Chatiots we shall rise, 
And leave the world on fire ; 

And all surround the throne of love, 
And join the heavenly choir. 

HYMN 24. L. M. 

Lift^jp your hearts, Immanuel's friends, 
And taste the pleasure Jesus sends; 
Let nothing cause you to delay, 
But iiasteii on the good old way. 
And I'll szng^ hallelujah, 

And glory be to God on high, . 
And III ting hallelujah, 

There 8 glory beaming thro* the sky. 

2. Our conflicts here, tho* great they he, 
fc hall not prevent our victory, • 

If we hut watch and strive and pray) 
Like soldiers, in the good old wuy. 

3. \> good old way ! how tweet thou art. 
May none of us from thee depart , 

But may our actions always say, 
We're marching in the* good old way. 

, 4. Tho' Satan may his powers employ, 
Oun happiness for to destroy, 
Yet never fear, we'll gain the day, 
And shout and sing the good old way. 

5. And when on Piggah's top we stand, 
And view by faith thepromia'd Tnnd, 
Then we may sing and shout and pray, 
Au<! marcn aloog thd good old way. 

6. Yf Valiant suuls for heaven contend, 
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* ,-' 

Remember glory's at the end, 
Our God will wipe all tears away. 
When we have run the good old way. 

7. Then far beyond thin mortal shore, 
We'll meet with those who vegoee before 
And about to think we've gained the day, 
By marching in the good eld way. 

HYMN 25. P. M. 
Whither goest thou, pilgrim stranger, 
Wandering thro' this lonely vale ? ' 
Knowest then not 'tis fall of danger ? 
And will not thy courage fail ? 
No, I'm bound foi the kingdom, 
Will you go to glory with me ? 
U hallelujah, O hallelujah, 
I'm bound fur the kingdom, 
# Will you go to glory with me f 
O hallelujah, O hallelujah; 

£. Pilgrim t^oH basfc justly called me. 
Passing through a waste so wide, 
But no harm will e'er befall me, 
While I'm blest with such a guide, 
For I'm bonnd for the kingdom, &c. 

3. 'Such a guide ? no guide attends thee, 

Hence for thee my fears arise ; 
If some guardian power befriend thee, 
,Tis unseen by mortal eyes. 
O, I'm bound for '.he kingdom, Ac. 

4. Yes, unseen, but still believe me, 
guch a guide my step* attend ; 
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He'll in every etraVt relieve me r 
Hh will guide me to the end. 
For Vm bound 4*c. 

5. Pilgrim, see that stream Before thee* 
Darkly winding through the vale, 

8hould its deadly wave roll o er thee, 
'' Weald not then thy courage- fail f 
. No, I'm bound &c. 

6. No, that stream has nothing frightful. 
To it* brink my steps I'll bend, 

Thence to plunge 'twill be delightful,. 
There my pilgrimage vvflt end. 
For I'm bound 4* e * 

7* While! gazed with syeed surprising, 
DovvrUhe streaai she plung'dfron sight. 
Gazing still, 1 saw her rising, 
l,ike an angel clatrTd with Jjgh*. , 

O, I'm .bound. <$•*.. 

8* €ease my hcart^thie rnourofur cry *mg, 
Death will burst this sullen groom : 

Soon my spirit, fluttering, dying, . 
Will he borne beyond the tomb. 
For I'm hound, &c* 

\ HYMN 26. P. M. 

Biethren, see my Jesus coming, 
See hiin eotne in yonder cloudy 

With ten thousand angers roundhim, 
See how |4iey de my Jesus crowd. 

2. I will arise and go and meet hiw, 
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And embrace him in my arms; 
In the arms of my dear Jesup, 
. O there is ten thousand charms. 

3. De^th shall not destroy my comfort, 
Christ shall guard me thro' the gloom ; 
Down he'll send some heavenly consort 
. To convey my spirit home. 

AT Jordan's stream shall ne'er overflow me 
Whi'e my Savior's by. my side ; 

Canaan, Canaan lies before me, s 

Soon I'll cross the swelling tide. 

5. See the happy spirts waiting 

« On the, banks beyond Ue stream, 
Svyeet responses still repeating, < 
Jesus, Jesus is their theme. 

6. See, they whisper ! hark I they call me; 
& ister spirit come away i 

Lo. I come, earth can't contain me ; 
Hail ye realms of endless day. 

7. Worlds of light and crowns of glory. 
Far above yon- azure sky ; 

Though by faith I now explore ye, 
I'll enjoy you soon on high. • 

S. Soon I'll gain a full possession, 
, Fitith and hope*shall thenceforth cease, 
Lost in love's exhausiless ocean, 
Love, that brightest, sweetest grace. 

9- Swiftly roll, ye lingering hours/ 
Seraphs lend your glittering wings ; 
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Love absoTbi my ransom' d powers, 
Heavenly sounds around me ring. 

1,0. Worlds above are bright and glorious, 
All beneath is dark android ; 
" Conquest gained, I'll shout victorious, 
in the praises of my God. 

11. Smiling angels, now surround me, 
Troops resplendent fill the skies, 

Glory shining all around me, 
While my towering spirit flies. 

12, Jesus, clad in dazzling splendor, 
Now metbinks appears in my vie w ; . 

Brethren, could you see my Jesus, 
You would love and serve him too. • 

HYMN 27. P.M. 

When I set out for .'glory, 
I left the world behind, 
Determined for a city, v * • 

That's out of afcht to find. 
And to glory I will go, - i 

And to glory I will go, PU go, fU go, 
And to glory I will go . 

% I left my worldly honor, 

I left my worldlyjame j 

I left my young companions, • 

And with them, my good name. 
And to glory I tcill go fyc. 

& Some said I'd better tarry, ! 
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They thought I was too young 
For to prepare for dying ! 

But that was a]] my theme. 
And to glory I will go y tye, 
4. Come all my loving brethren, 

And listen to my cry, 
All you that are backsliders 

M list shortly beg or die. 
And to begging I will go. 
And to begging 1 will go, M go> Pllgo, 
And to begging 1 will go. 

&. The Lord he loves the beggar, 

Who truly begs indeed, 
He always will relieve him 

Whene'er he stands in need. 
And to begging J will go fye. 

6. I do not beg for riches, 
Nor to be dressed fine ; 

The garment that he'll give me, 

The sun it will outshine. 
And to begging I will go, 8?c 

7. I'm not ashamed to beg, 
While here on earth I stay, . 

I'm not asham'd to watch, 
I'm not ashamed to pray, 
And to begging I will go, $c. 

8. The richest man 1 ever saw, 
Was one that begged the most, 
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His soul was filled with Jesus, 

And with the Holy Ghost. 
And to begging I mU go, fyc. 
9. And now we are encouraged, 

Come, let us travel on 
Until we join the angels, 

And sing the holy song. 
And sto glory I will go &c. 

HYMN 28. P. M. 
Saw ye my Savior.' saw ye my Savior ! 

Saw ye my Savior God 1 

O he died on Calvary, 

To atone for you and me, 
And to purchase our pardon with blood. 

2. He .was extended, he was extended,' 
So painfully naiPd to the cross ; 

There he bowd his head and died, 
There" my Lord was crucified, 
To atone for a world tliat was lost. ,» 

3. Jesus hung b!eeding,Jesus hung bleed- 

Three dreadful hours in pain., [ing, 
And the solid rocks were rent, 
Through creation's vast extent," 
When the Jews crucified the Lamb. 

4. Darkness prevail'd, darkness prevailed, 

Darkness prevail'd o'er the land*' 
And the son refus d to shine, • 
While his Majesty divine 
Was derided, insulted aud slain. « - 
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5. When it' was finish 'd, when it was fin 
And the atonement was made, [ish'd 
He was taken by the grsat, , 

And embalm' d in spices sweet, 
And was in a new sepulchre laid. 

6. Hail mighty Savior, hail mighty sav- 
Prince and the author of peace, [idr, 

Soon he burst the bands of death, 
And triumphant, from the earth, 
He ascended to mansions of bliss. 

7. There interceding, there interceding, 
Pleading that sinners may live, 

Crying, *'§5ee my hands and side, 
Father, I was crucified 
To redeem them, I, pray thee te-rgiye/* 

8. "I will forgive them,l will forgive them 

When they repent and believe j 
Let them n'ow return to thee, 
And be reconcil'd to me, . • 
And salvation they all shall receive. ' 

HYMN 29. P.M. 

See th* eternaj Judge descending, 
Seated on his Father's throne ; 

Now, poor sinner, Christ will show thee 
That he's with the Father one ; 

Trumpets call thee, 
Stand and hear tfiy awful doom. 

2. Hear the sinner now lamenting / 
At the sight of fiercer pain, 
Cries and. tears he now is venting, - 
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» « 

But he weeps and cries in rain ; 
.Greatly mourning 
That tie ne'er was born again. 

3. Yonder sits my slighted- Savior, 
With the marks of dying love / 

t) / that I had sought his favour, 
When 1 felt his spirit move / 

Dooro'd I'm justly, 
For I have against him strove. r 

4. All his -wooing I have slighted, 
While be daily sought my soul, 

If my vows to him I plighted, . 
Yet for sin I broke them all ; 

Golden moments, 
.How neglected did they roll ! 

• 5. There I see my godly neighbors; 
Who were once despis'd by me ; 
Now they're clad in dazzling splendor, 
Waiting, my sad fate to see;' 
iPareweJl neighbours — , 
Dismal gulph-t I'm bound for tbee. 

6. Hail ye ghosts that dwell in darkness, 
Groaning, rattling of your chains ! 

Christ has now denounc'd my sentence, 
I'm to d » ell in endless pains ; 

Down I'm rolling, 
Never to return again. 

7. Now experience plainly shows me, . 
Hell is not a fabled thing, 

. Now I see my friends in glory, 
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Round the throne they ever ting ; 
Tin tormented 
With an everlasting sting. 

HYMN 80. P. M. 

Don't yon see my Jesus coming? 

Don't you see, in yonder cloud ? 
With ten thousand angels round him, 

See how they do my Jeans crowd ? 

% Don't you see his arms extended? 

Don't yon hear his charming voice? 
Each loving heart beats high for glory, 

Oh / my Jesus is my choice. 

3. Don't you see the saints ascending ? 
Hear them shouting through the air I 

Jesus smilmg, trumpets sounding, ^ 
Now his glory they shall share. 

4. Don't you see the heavens open ? 
And the saints in glory there, ; v 
[touts of triumph bin stin« round ynuf 
G\ory, glory, glory her A [him, 

5. Come backsliders, tho* you've piere'd 
And have caus'd his Church to mourn, 

Yet you may regain free pardon, A 
If you will to him return. ** 

6. Now behold each loving spirit, 
Shout tho praise of his dear name, 

View the smiles of their dear Je*tis, 
White hie presence feeds the flame. 

7. There we'lUange the fiJds of pleasure, 
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By our dear Redeemer's side, . 
Shoating glory, glory, glory, 

While eternal ages glide,. , . 

% HYMN 31. P. M. 
Now the truth is gaining ground, 

By the testimony, 
Weighty testimony sound, 

Sweeter than the honey j 
Humble souls V>egin to see 
Into the heavenly mystery ; 
And they hold and preach and sing, 

Christ the great salvation, 
Let their testimony ring 

Through the whole creation. 

f. Now the rich eternal world, 

Like the powerful leaven, 
Opens to the saints of God, 

Mysteries of heaven ; 
In this ope^ig they behold 
Things most clearly, new and old, 
And Hie opening life within, 

Moves the proclamation, 
Let the testimony ring, 

Through the whole creation. 

3. Faithful souls, who watch arid pray 

Overcome temptation. 
And the tight of g&pe) day, 
- Gives them revelation j 
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A nd the revelations give 

Food whi< h keeps there eouls alive ;• 

And they live, and rise and sjng ^ 

Hearty adoration ; 
Let the testimony ring 

Through the whole creation. 

4. Now the dragon is afraid 
i He shall lose dominion ; 

Now he's calling to bis aid 

Every false opinion ; 

Hypocrites and sinners too, 
Help compose his army now, 
And he's placed his servants round, 

Some in every nation ; 
Hear their vile reproaches sound 

Through the whole creation. • 

5. But the lovely prince of peace, 
Sometimes called /Michael, 

With a band of humble s*jnts, 

Gives the dragon battle, 
And the only weapon used, 
Is the spirit's word of truth ; 
And with this they cut and sing 

In their proper station ; 
Let their testimony ring * 

Through the whole creation. 

6. In. the battle thus engaged 
In this age reviving. 
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Though the dragon is enrag'd, 

haints \W1 overcome him, 
By th$ blood of Christ the Lamb, 
Testifying in his name ; 
Thus they'll take the ground and sing 

Christ the great salvation ; 
Let the testimony ri'tg 

Through the whole creation. 

7. Hearken, poor, half-hearted souls 

Shunning self-denial ; 
While the testimony calls, 

Do not fear the trial ;. 
While you see this ardent strife, 
Never strife to save your life ; 
Now give up to Christ as King, 

He's the great salvation ; 
Let the testimony ring 

Through the whole creation. • 

3. Now if any want to know 

How to join the army 
Under Jesus, and will go 

Against the prince of darkness,— 
Wicked self must be' denied, 
Strive to mortify your pride, 
And let Jesus be your King, 
' And your whole salvation ; 
Let this testimony ring 

Through the whole creation. 
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HYMN 38. P. M. ' 

HOW happy, how loving, how joyful I feel, 
1 want to feel more love, yea more love and seal; 
1 want my love perfect, I want my Jo\e pure, 
That all things with patience I well may endure. 

2. I want to be fit tie mote meek and more mild, 
Vote like my blest Master, and more like a child ; 
More watchful, more prayerful, more Jowly in mind, 
More thankful, more gentle, more loving and kind. 

3. I want to have wisdom that comes from above, 
I want my heart filled with the purest of love : 

I want my fahb stronger, my anchor-hope sure, 
And like a good soldier all hardships endure. 

4. I want to bestrippedof all human pride, 
All malice and anger J would lay aside ; 
Prom sin and from bondage I want to be free*, 
Aod Jive, my dear Savior, Jive only to thee. 

5. White suffering, enduring, in duty believe, 
forgiving, if any my spirit should grieve; 
fteatembering at all times to watch and to* pray,, 
And set out anew and begin every day. 

i My treasure in heaven I want to lay up*, 
Where ao moth and no rust will ever corrupt, 
Where no thief or robber will venture or darn, 
Mj heart and my treasure I want should be there. 
7 .My faith and my hope, and my love and my seal, 
I want them deep rooted within for to feel ; 
I My light I want clear, that beholders may see • 
Bow farth and good work* iii swet-t union agFee. 
I. My union 1 want with the Father and Son, 
I want that perfected wtnich grace has begun, 
With love and sweet union that sooths every care, 
And with my dear brethren all burdens to bear. 

9. Come love aud sweet union, to thee do I call, 
I want to feelraoreffovf, yea more lovo to all ; 
,0eome my beloved, come hasten to me, 
Aod fill up my vessel ! full as it can be. 
M. Coins breibren aod sisters* botli aged and youth. 
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And all wlware willing to w*)k in the Ifutli i , 

Cosjie fill up your vessels with union and lovo, .• 
Tb«n on oui blest journey wo'll joyfully move. 
1 1. When time is no more, from earth .ve'li feraovei 
Todwell in the region of pure light and lo?e, 
With Jesus our Savior, «nduH holy aaan, 
We'll sing hallelujah l«revei, Amen. 

HYMN 33. P, M, 

TWSmVtwig most s woetly the galea *'• aH blow* 
Wireotly the breeze U ir»ni Mount <;»lvary„ {inf* 

The sapulchro is opefc, tlie odors are lowing; 

Breathe gently> sweet aephyrs, breathe gently on 

0:i this lovely morning ike Savior was risiog, [rae! 

Tlie chains uf mortality fully despising, 

tiis sufferings are ov«?r, he'* done agoniwug— 
This iaon:itig ray Savior will think upon urn. . 

2. And now to the place that's n ppoi Med for praying. 
For worship thai'* social, I'll quickly repair; 

tn service so pleasing, there needs no delaying, 

The sioire ii mll'd back, and ray Loid will lie there: 
Rouse quickly, my soul, shake off thy dull slumbers, 
In melody raise all your heavenly numbers, 
For Jesus is pteasM, w!ien re-counting his memliefs, 
He finds youfike Mary thus early at prayer, 

3. With fUith in Pull action, we meet at the chap6J, 
There humbly we ask for a power divine; * 

Inamanuel puts all <mr sou Is in a. rapture, 

Ami graciously causes his glory.to shine; 
<lur hearts are eniiveivM, affections engag'd, 
Devotion inspires us, and sinners amax'd, 
Behold with what y.aal christians warfare is wag'/; 

Against the tell monster and all his designs. 
4 /Then trusting in Jesus, our head and ourfcadei, 

We'll march' oh to glory without any/ear, 
Each Sahbajh revolving brings one Sabbath m?;i\er 

To that bkssnd morning when hecshttll appeal . 
Hi* sien in the east he will soon be displaying, 
The nations to judgment will then l>e all gattterhtg. 
Till Then we'll adoie him, nj»r ever cease praying, 

TiH jitaUea -uncling sh&H call u*from prayer. 
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\ Vfy Veteran and 'MerVfo, may thfi Qnl of a?f glory 

Protect us, and 9tt v* us from inn iimr nil barm, 
With the Head of the church in full view before ua, 

We"*!! show ourselves vnKanx inovery aUnn. 
Then each soul insnin*, OGod, with d^vo'lon, 
8?tb*a the great object offcarneat affection, 
And when the?* duM bodies skull cease from their mc* 
* Receive os, O Jesus, to thy blessed arm*, [tiou, 

HYMN 34. P. M. 

The son of man they did betray. 

He was condemn d anrfted away; 
Th/ink. O my smrl, on that dread day, 

Look on mount CaJvarv ; 
Behold him, Lamb-like, led along, 
Surrounded by a wicked throng, 
A6ctf*ed by each lying tongue, 
Aad then the Lan>h of God they bung . 

Upon the abaaieful tree. 

2. *Twas thus the trlorions sufferer stood, 
With hands and feet trail' 4 t* 'ih« waoo*, 
From every wound a stream of "blood 

Came flowmg down am run : **' 
His hitter groans nil nature shook, 
And at his voice the rock* were broke., 
The *leepin«r saints their gravies fors*.#k f 
While spiteful Jews around him wock"$ 

And laughed «t hid para. 

"3. No whang between the earth and skies 

Behohi 1 in agonieittv dies ! 

O dinners, hear hi« mournful cries, 

Come, see his tort* ring pain; 
The iiiorning sun withdrew his light, 
4 
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Blush' d and rafts* d to view the sight ; # ' 
Theawire cloth* d in robes of night, 
AH nature mourn' d and ttood afrignt, • 
•When Christ ibe Lord was slam. 

4. Hark/ men and angels, hear the •Son* 
He cries for help, but O there s none, 
He treads the wine-press all alone. 

His garments stainM with biood ; 
In lamentations hear him cry, 
•• Eloi, lama sarbaetbani \' x 
Tho' death may close hi# languid eye*. 
He soon will mount the uoper skies, 

The conq ring Son of God. 

5. The Jews and Komans in a band, 
With hearts like steel around him stand, 
And mocking say " come save the land, 

Come, try yourself to free. 
A soldier piere'd him when he died, 
Tien healing streams came from his side, 
And thuathe Lord wa* crucified, 
Stern JtJftice then was satisfied, 

Sinners, for you and me I 

6. Behold! he mounts the throne of state, 
He fills the "mediatorial seat, 

While millions bowing at hisfeet, 

With loua nosannahs tell ; 
Though he endur'd exquisite -pains, 
He led the monster death in chains ; 
Ye seraphs raise your loudest strains., 
With music fill bright Eden's plains , 

He conquer d death and hell. 
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7. Tis done ! the dreadful dejrt is paid 
The great atonement now it made ; 
Sinner* on him your guilt waa aid, 

For you he spilt his blood ; 
For yon his tender aoul did move, 
For you he left the court* above, [prove, 
Thai you the length and breadth might 
And height and depth and perfect love, . 

In Christ, your trailing God. 

8. All glory be to God on high* 

\Vhe reigns enthron'd abevajthe sky, r 
Who went his Son to Meed ana die, 

Glory to him be given ; 
While heaven above his' praise resounds, 
O Zw>n «ing, his grace abound* 
f hope to shout eternal rounds 
In flaming love, that knows nx> bounds* 

When swallow' d up iu heaven. 

HYMN a r >. P. M. 

Awake, O guilty world awake ; 
Behold the earth's foundation shake, 
While the Redeemer bleeds for youf 
Hie death proclaims to Adam's race, 
Free grace, free grace, free g$ice t free 
To all the Jews and Geutiles too. [grace. 

9. Come, gnilty mortals, come and see 
Your Saviour hanging on a tree, 

For you all dress'd in purple gore ; 
His wwight of wo did veil the sun, 
'Tis done, 'tis doa^'tis done, 'tisdotoe. 
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That man might h,ve forevcrmore. 

3. Betwdd the wouBde*li*«i?bof Go<J t 
gpreadijag hi* bleeding hands abroad,. 

Come, see him yieldi»g.gnp to d«atJi> 
Behold him in his agonie* 1 
He dies, he dies, he dies* he dies, . 

And yields his last expiring breath. . 

4. Be dies, and triumpfrs o«er death, , 
To give the dead immortal breath, ; 

And.sp ead the wonders of his name; 
Shnut.brethren, shout with cheerful vokse; 
Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, \ 

And give the glory to the Lamb* 
.,'.. HYMN 36. P. M. ./ 

\Chen sh^ll we, three meej again * 
When shall we thjree meet again ? 
Oft may glowing fiope ex pire, 
Oft may wearied love retire, 
Oft may death and sowrow-reign, 
Ere we three- shall meet again. -- 

2. Though in distant lands we sigh, 
Parih'd beneath* a burning sky ; 
Though the deep between us rolls, • 
Friendship shall- unite our souls ; ' ' 
Oft in fancy's wide domain, 
Oft may we three meet again. 
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Moss ^©th creep and ivy twine, 
Long fr ay this lov'd bower remain. 
Ere we three shall meet again. 

4. When the dreams of life are fled, 
When its wasting lamps are dead ; 
When in cold oblivion's shade, 
Beauty, fame and power are hid $ 
Where immortal spirits reign, . . . 
There may we all meet again. 

HY>fN37. L.M. 

I've listed in the Holy War 
To fight for life and endless joy ; ; 
•And grace more* boundless than the "seas, 
Is tho rich wages I receive* ■- v 

2. Under my Captain, Jews Christ, 
I now am fisted during life. 

To fight against the powers- of heir* - 
. In favot of Immanueh 

3. My Captain is the great I AM..[«tanJ; 
Against whose sword there's none can 
But all before hid w rd miu»t fall, 

For he has power to conquer all* 

4. My irfeat good Captain, mild and meek 
Most kindly fovors «M the*weak j • 

Ilia servants all are chosen p ers, 
And ajl his soldiers volunteers. 

5. From day to day, with living bresd, 
And ridi provisions, I aon fed, J stores, 
Drawn from n*y ^aojaift's welt &U'4 . 



* 
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On blessed Canaan's happy shores. 

6, AroTd wrth my helmet, sword and 
1*11 never quit the glorious field, [shield, 
For Christ my Lord the victory won, 
Then, O my sOul, pot courage on. 

7. Tin listed, and I mean to fight, 
Till all my foes are put to flight ; 
Though battles rage and wars increase, 
Soon 1 shall reach a lan<* of peace 

8., 1*11 God adore, obey his laws, 

Nor coward prove in his good cause ; 

But in his service firm abide, 

Still fighting on Immanuel's side. 

% I've fought through many buttles sore 

And ready stand to fight through more, 

Trusting in Jesus* s sacred name, 

None in this holy war are slain. 

10. I have a sword.which, when I wield, 

The stoutest foes must quit the field ; 

The word of God must e'er prevail 

Eternal truth can never fail. 

10. Come, sinners, then enlisted be, 

And Christ our King shall make you free, 

Come, try his service, trust the Lord, 

And beaten shall be your great reward. 

HYMN 38. S. M. 
How can I vent ray grief ? 
My comforter is fled ! 
By day 1 sigh without relief, 
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• 

And groan upon my bed. 
,2. I once enjoyed my Lord ; 

Liv'd happy in his love ; 
Delighted in his holy word, 

And nought my rest above. 

S. This world I did despise, 

With all its gaudy show ; 
Thro' faith in Christ turn'd offmy eyes 

From vanities below. 

4. I then could praise the Lord, 
For his redeeming love, 

I knew his grace did peace afford, 
• For I-that peace did j>rove. , 

5. But O ! alas, my soul, 
Where is thy comfort now ? 

Why did I let my love grow cold ; 
Ah why to idols bow ? 

6. How little did I think, 
When first I did begin 

To join a little with the world, 
It was so great a sin. 

7. I thought I might conform, 
Kor singular appear ; 

Converse and dress as others did, 
But now I feel the snare. 

8. My confidence is gone, 
, I fyul no words to say; 
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Barren and Kfele**ismy soul, 
When I attempt to pray. 

9. I feel asham'4 to bow, • 
When with the saints I meet ; * 

While on their knees my brethren cry, 
1 stand, or k$ep my seat. 

10. MysouU this will not do, . , 

( Thy; day is almost past y * 

I must repent and turn to Gpd ; 
Or sink to hell at last. 

11. Trembling, to Christ I'll fly, i 
And all my sins confess ; 

At Jesus' cross I'll humbly fall, . . 
And ask restoring grace. * m 

12. Ill, mortify my pride j 
Myself f will deny ; 

And if I perish, Lord, at last, 
Blneath thy cross I'll die. 

HYMN 39. p. M. 

Stop, poor sinner, stop and think, 

Before you further go, 
Can you sport upon the brink 

, Of everlasting wo ? 
"Hell beneath is gaping wide, 

Vengeance waits the dread command^ 
Soon will stop your sport and pride*, 
And sink you with the <lainn*d& 
Then be entreuHd now to $tt>p 9 
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For unlets gov <marmiig take, - 
Ere you are atbare you'll drop * 

Into a burning lake. - s 

2. Say, have you an arm like God,' 

That you His will oppose ? 
Fear you not that iron rod 

With which he breaks his foe* ? 
Can you stand \n that great day, 
When his judgment will proclaim ! 
When the earth shall melt away, 

Like flax before thej flame? 

S Ghastly dtath will quickly come/ 

And drag you to the bar ; 
Then to-hear your awful doom, 

Will fill you with despair* 
All your sins will round you crowd, 

Sins of a bloed-crimson dye ; 
Each for vengeance cry aloud, 

And what will you reply ? 

4. '1 hough your hearts be made ofsteel, 
Your forehead lined with brass, • 

God at length will make you fed, 

He wjll not let you pass. 
Sinners. then in vain wiil call, 

(ThoMkey now despite his grace,) 
Rocks and mountains on us fall, 

And bide us from his face. 

5. But as yet there Is *a hope, 
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You nay hit mercy know ; 
'Though his arm be lifted up, 

He still forbear* the blow. 
It was for sinners Jesus died ; 

Sinners he invites to come ; 
None that come shall be denied, 

He says there stillis room. 

For Jenu' sake, I pray you $top s o>c. 

HYMN. 40. V ( M. 

The gospel ship is sailing by, 
The ark of safety now is nigh, 

O sinners, unto Jesus fly, 
improve your day of grace; 

O there" Jibe 'glory, glory, O hallelujah, 

O there 11 be glory, 

When we the Lord embrace. 

2. Come, fathers, will you go with me ? 
Come, mother*, will you go with me ? 
Eternity you soon must see, 

O ha te, prepare to die ; 
O there'll be glory, &c. 
When saints shall reign on high. 

3. Come, brothers, will you go with me? 
Come, neighbors, will you go with me ? 
Come, sisters, will you go with me ? 

And flee from wrath to come. 
Q there'll be glory, &c. 

When all the saints get home. 

4. The judgment day is rolling oa r 
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The glass of life will soon be ran, 
Creation with her fiery doom, 
The Lord will soon appear I 
O there'll be glory, <fcc. 
1 When saints .shall view him near. 

5. Now hark! the trumpet rends the skies, 
Se.e slumbering millions wake and rise ! 
What joy, what terror ^nd surprise 1 

The hast great day is come 1 
O there'll be glory, <frc. 
Around the judgment throne. 

6. See nations throng his awful bar}, 
Both saints and sinners from a far, 

All tribes and kindred now appear, 
And wait to hear their doom 1 

O thereof! be glory, &c. 
When Christ the Lord shall eorae* 

*7. Jehovah now the book unseals ! 
The clearest light each heart reveal* I 
The pointed truth each conscience feels ! 

The amazing throng divide 1 
O there'll be mourning, mourning, mour* 

ning, mourning, - 
O there'll be mourn ng,. 

When Jostice shall decide • 

8. See parents and their children part 1 . * 
See husbands and their wives tnuat part! 
See brothers and thejr sisters part ! 

To meet again no more ; 
O there'll be mourning, &c. 
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The 4ay of mercy's o'er. 

9. Now all the ungodly must retire, 

They're doom d to dwell in quenchless 

fire* 
The gnawing worm will ne'er expire, 

Thejr aoguif-b ne'er will cease ; 
O there'll bo mounting fyc* \ 

Th» forfeiture of grace. 

10. See heaven display her pearly gates,, 
That kingdom for the righteous wefts, x 
Come, b essed eh fdren, take youreeals, 

Of old prepar'd for you : , ,. ,, 

O there 11 be alory &c*. ' , . -\ 

When we$ount Zion view. 

11. See Jesus and his saiots unite, • 
And move to realms of endless light, ' 
With him lusbride shall walk in wJult* 

In innocence and love; 
O there II be glory, &c. .- 

A«d sweetest songs above. 

HYMN 41. C. M. 
Sweet aye the gifts which gracious 

heaven 

On true believers pours , 
But the best gifts are grace tokiww * 
* That Jeaus Christ Us purs. 
2, Dear Jesus I what nob drops ofgrae* 

Descend m copious showers, - - 

When ruin d siiH)«trs> such a* we, 

By faith cauqail bint. own. ■ - ■ :) 
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3. Differ Ave may, in age and ^tttte, 
Learning and mental powers; 

Yet all the saints may join to sing,.. - 
Dear Josua, thou art ours. 

4* Let those who know mir Savior not, 
Delight in earth's gay flower,* } 

We glory in our better lot, 
That Jesus Christ is ours, 

5. When hope, \yith.elevat$d flight, 
Toward heaven in rapture lowers, 

'Tib this supports our vent* rous wing, 

We know that Christ is ours. - 

« 

6. When providence, with, dark'ning sky, 
On tningsterr stnul lower*, . 

We rise superior to the gloom, 

While singing Christ is.oure, v 

7. Time, which this world, with aJlitejoyi 
WitlJ eager haste devours, 

May take inferiot things away, 
But Jessis still is ours, 

8. Haste, then r dull time, and terminate 
"* Thy slow revolving hours, 

We wish, we pray, we long, we pant, 
In heaven to call him ours. » 

HYMN 42. P. M. 

Nay, I cannot let the* %% . - . 

Till. a blessing thoubeaiow ; < ' 

Do not turn away thy face,. » 

Mine's an urgent, preying case* 
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• 

8. Dost thoa ask me who I am ? 
Ah 1 my Lord, thou know'at o,y name** 
Xet the question gives a/ plea, 
To support my suit with thee. 

3. Thou didst once a wretch behold, 
In rebellion blindly bold ; 
Scorn thy grace, thy power defy, 
That poor rebel, Lprd, was I. 

4.* Onoe a sinner near despair, 
8oujrht ttiy mercy-seat by pray'r; 
Mercy heard and set him free, 
Lord, that mercy came to^me. 

6. Many yearn hav* pasa'd since then, 4 
Manv changes I have seen : 

Yet I've been upheld till now— 
Who could hold m6 up but thou ? 

6* Thou hast help'd in every need, 
This emboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst ihou let me sink at last f 

7. No, I must maintain my bold, 
'Tin thy goodness make* me bold, 
I can no denial take, 

When I plead for Jesus' sake. 

HYMN 41 P. M. 

Ye Jewels of my matter, 

Who thine with heavenly rays |t| 
Admit the beams of glory, 

Reflect immortal Maze ; 
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Ye diamonds of beauty, 

With pleading lustre erowu'd, 

Of heavenly extraction, 
I o Zicn's city bound. 

2. Ye lambs of my Redeemer, , 
The purchase of his blood, 

Who feed among the lillies, 

Beside the purple flootl ; 
Go on ye happy pilgrims, 

\ our journey still pursue, 
And at a humble distance, 

I'll sing and follow too. * 

3. When i beheld your order, ' 
And harmony of -soul, 

And heard divinest numbers, 

In pure devotion roll ; 
And gems immortal glowing, 

With such enliv'ning grace, 
I view'd the Savior's image, 

Impress'd on every face. 

4. Speak often to each other, 
To cheer the fainting mind : 

And often be your voices 

In pure devotion join d ; 
Though trials may await you, 

The crown before you lies ; 
Take courage brother pilgrims, 

And soon you'll win the prize. - 
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5. Ye shall be mine, says Jesus ,' 
In that auspicious day. 

When [ make up my jewels, 
Releas'd from cumbrous clay ; 

He'll polish and refine you 
From worthless dross and tin, 

And to his heavenly kingdom 
Will bid you enter in. . 

6. On that important morning, ' 
When bursting thunders sound, 
An.d nimble lightnings waving, 

Shall wing the gloorr*profound, 
Lift up your heads rejoicing, 

And clap your joy tul hands, 
Lo ! you're redeemed forever 

Prom death's corrupted bands. 

7. As Aaron with his girdle' 
In shining jewels dress'd, 

Bore all the tribes of Israel 
Inscrib-d upon his breast ; 
So. will the priest of Zion, 

Before his father's throne 
Present the heirs of glory, 
And God their kindred own. 

8. The golden bells will echo 
Around the sacred hill, 

And sweet 'immortal anthems 
The vocal regions fill; 
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i 

In everlasting beauty 
The shining milMbns stand 

Safe on the Hock of Ages, 
Amid the promk d kind. 

9. We'll range the wide dominion 

Of oar Redeemer found, 
And in dissolving raptures, 

Be lost m love profound : 
While all the flaming harpers < 

Begin the lasting song, 
With hallelujah* rolling • t 

From the unnumber'd thtonfe. 

HYMN 44. P.M. 
Burst ye emerald gates and bring 

To my raptur'd vision, 
All the extatic joys that spring 

Round the bright elysian : 
' LS ! we lift our longing eyes, 
Break, ye intervening skies, 
Sbns of righteousness arise, 
Ope the gates of paradise. 
O how good it it for u* to be blest y 
And dwell where loving Jestu is.. 
2. Floods of everlasting light, 

Freely flash before him : 
Myriads with supreme* delight, ' 

Instantly adore him : 
Angelic trumps resound his fame ; 

5 
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Lutes of lucid gold proclaim 
All the mnsie of fcfe name ; 
Heaven, echoing \h& theme. 

3. Four and twenty eldmrise 
' From their princely, station ; 

Shout his glorious victories, 
Sing the great salvation ; 
Cast their crowns before his throne, 
t Cry in reverential tone, 
Glory be to God alone, * 
Holy ! holy ! holy One. 

4. Hark ! the thrilling symphonies, 
Seem, methinks to seize us ; 

Join we too the holy lays, 

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus ! 
Sweetest soand m seraph's song, 
Sweetest note on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung, 
Jesus, Jesus, flow along. • 

HYMN 45. P. M. " 
The voice of Free Grace 

Cries escape to the mountain, 
For adam's lost race 

Christhath open'd a fountain, 
For sin and transgression 
" And eVry pollution) 
. His blood flows most freely 
In streams of ablution. 
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Hallelujah to the Lamb, 

Who hathpurckai'd &ur pardtn, „ 
We'll praise kiwi again * . 

When we pass over Jordan. v 

2. That fountain so dear, 

I In which all may fiad pardon, * 
From Jesu&'' aide . 

Fk)w8 plenteous redemption ; | 

Though your sins were increased 

As "high as a mountain, 
His blood it flowa freely ; 

O come to this fountain* 

3. Blest Jesus, ride on, 
Thy kingdom is glorious, 

O'er sin, death and hell, 

Thott wiU niake- us victorious; 
Thy name shall be prais'd 

In the great congregation, 
And sainta shall delight 

In ascribing salvation. 
3. When on Zion we stand, : 
Having gain'd the blest shore, 
With >our harps in our hands 

We will praise him evermore ; 
We'll range the blest fields 

On .the banks^of the rivet, : 

t And sing hallelujahs 

Forever and ever* 
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HYMQI 46. P.. M. 

Almighty love inspire 
My soul with sawed fire> 

And animate desire 
My soul to renew ;; 

I love my blessed Jesus, 

On whom each angel gazer,. 

And symphony increases, 
AboVe the ewerial blue.. 
And O give him glory, 
And O gtve him glory, 
And Ogive him glory, 
For glory i$ kU ovm, , 
. Yes you may give Kim glory* 
And I will give him glory, . 

WeHl $hout and give him glory? 
When we arrive at home* . 

3. My tender hearted Jesus,. 

Thy love my soul amazes, — 

Tbcu diedst for to save a*,. 
When lost and undone, . 

No seraph could redeem us,. 

No angel could retrieve us, 

No ami could relieve us, * 

But Jesus's alone. 4 

* 

3. In him I have believed,. 
He has my soul retrieved, 
From sin he has redeemed,, 
My soul which was dead ^ 
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And now I lore my Saviour, 
For I am in his favor, 
And hope with him forever, 
The golden streets to tread. 

4. Yet here awhile I stay* 
In hopes of that glad day 
When lam called away, 

To the mansions above ; 
There to enjoy the treasure, 
Of unconsumtng pleasure, 
And shout m highest measure* 

Hallelujahs of love, 

5. In hopes of seeing Jesus, 
When all my conflict ceases* 
To him my love increases, 

To worship and adore^ v . 
Come then, my blessed Saviour, 
Vouchsafe to me thy favor, 
To dwell with thee forever, 

When time shall be no more. 

6. Then in the blooming garden 
Of Eden gained by pardon, 
Upon the banks of Jordan, 

We'll worship the Lamb , 
We'll sing the song of Moses* 
While Jesus sweet composes 
A song that never closes* 

Of "praises to his name. 
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* 

7. See yonder is the glory, 
It lies but just before jjae, 
And there we'll tell the story 

Of all redeeming love ; 
And there we shall forever 
Drink of t^he flowing river, 
And ever, ever, ever, 
• Surround the throne of lore. 

there we'll give thee glory, 
O there vbe'll give thee glory, 
1 Q there weHlgive thee glory t 
And sing fye song oflove> ^ 
And you may give him glory fyc. 

, HYMNx47. L. M. 

Jesus ! and shall it ever be ! 
A mortal man asham'd of thee ? 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine thro 9 endless days ! 

£. Asham'd of Jesus ! sooner far v 
Let etening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine ♦ 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

S. Asham'd of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be asham'd of noon ! 
'Tis midnight with my soul, till,he, 
Bright morning star bids darkness flee. 

4.* Asham'd of Jesus I that dear friend 
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On whom my hopes of heaven depend ' 
No, when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5. Asham'd of Tfesus ! yes I may, , 
When I've no guilt to wash away ; 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6. Till then, nor is my boasting vain, 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O may this my glory be, 

That Christ is not asham'd of me. 

7. Hil institutions I will prize, .. 
Take up my cross, the shame despise, 
Dare to defend his noble cause, 

A n^ yield obedience to his laws. 

HYM1J 48. F. Mr' 
O thou'in. whose presence 

My soul takes delight, 
On whom in affliction I call ; J 

My comfort by dayi 

And my song m the night, 
My nope, my salvation, my all. 
2.' Where dost thou at noon-tide] 

Resort with thy sheep, 
To feed oh the pastures of love* ! 

For why in the valley 

Of death should I weep, 
Or alone in the wiidgrness rove? 
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3. why should I wander 
Ah alien from thee, 

And cry in the desert for bread, 
Thy foes will rejoice 
When my sorrows they see, 

And smile at the tears I have she<L 

4. Ye daughters of Zion, , 
Declare,' have yon seen 

The star that on Israel shone ? 

Say if in your tents 

My beloved has been, 
And where with his flocks he is gone ? 

5. This is my^beloved, 
His form is divine, 

His vestments shed odors around ; 

The locks on his head 

Are as grapes on the vine, 
When autumn with plenty iserown'd. 

6. The roses of F haron, . 
The lilies that grow 

In the v ales on the banks of the streams. 
On his cheeks in the beauty 
Of excellence blow, 

And his eyes are as quivers of beams. 

7. His voice, as the sound 
Of the dulcimer sweet, 

Is heard through the shadows of death, 
The cedars of Lebanon 
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Bow at his feet, 
The air is perfam'd with his breath. 

8, His lips as a fountain 
Of righteousness flow, 

That waters the garden of grace ; 

From which their sanation 

The gentiles thai I know, 
A nd basWn the smiles of his lace. 

9. Lore aits in his eyelids, 
And scatters delight 

Thro 1 all the bright mansions on high ; 
Their faces the cherubim / 

Veil in his sight. 
And tremble with fullness of joy. 
10 He looks and ten thousand 

Of angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait forhii word ; 

He speaks and eternity, 

FilPd with his voice, 
Re-echoes the praise of her Lord. 

HYMN 49. P. M. 
Let thy kingdom, blessed §aviouf, 

Come and bid our jarrings cease, 
Come, O come, and reign forever, 

God of love, and prince of peace. 
Visit now poor bleeding Zion, 

Hear thy people mourn and weep, 
Day and night thy lambs are crying, 

Come, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 
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2. Some for Paul, some for Apollos, 
•'Some for Cephas — none agree ;* 

Jesus, let us hear thee call as, 
Help us, Lord, to follow thee. 
- Then we'll rush through what encumbers, 
Over every hindrance leap ; 
Undismay d by force or numbers, 
Cone, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 

3. Lord, in us there is no nfer?t, 
We've been sinners from our youth, • 
Guide us, Lord, by tbv good spirit, 

VV hich shall teach us all the truth, . 
On fhe gospel word we'll venture, 

Till in death's cold arm* we sleep, 
Love our Lord! and Christ our Saviour y 

O good Shepherd*, feed thy she^ep. •** 

4 t?ome, good Lord, with courage arm us, 

Perseeutio i rages here . 
Nothing, Lord, we know, can harm us, 

Wnile our Shepherd is svnear; 
Glory, glory be to Jesus, « 

At his name our hearts do leap ; 
He bott} comforts us, and frees us, , 

The good {Shepherd feeds. his sheep. 

5. Hear the prince of your salvation, 
Saying, fear not, little flock ; 
* I myself am your foundation, 
You are built upon this rock : 

Shun the path of vice and folry, 
Scale the mount although it's steep, 
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Look to me, and beyelioly, 
I delight to feed my sheep. 

7. Christ alone, whose merit saves us. 

•Taught W him, we'll own his name, 
Sweetest of all names is Jesus, 

How it doth our souls inflame : 
Glory, glory, glory, glory, 

Give nim glory, he will keep,, 
He will clear your way before you. 

The good Shepherd feeds his sheep. 

HYMN 50. P. M. 

O when shall } see Jesus, 

And dwell with him above, 
To drink the flowing fountains 

Of everlasting love ? 
When shall I be dehver'd 

From this vain world of sin, 
And with my blessed Jesus 

Drink endless pleasures in. 

2. But now I am a soldier, - 
My Captain's gone before, 

He's given me my orders, 

And tells me not to fear ; 
And if I hold out faithful, ' 

A crown of life he'll give, 
And all his valiant soldiers 

Eternal life shall have. 

3. Through grace I am de terrain 'd 
To conquer, though I die, 

And' then away to Jesus, 
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On wings of love 1*11 fly : 
Farewell to sin and sorrow, 

I bid it all adieu, 
And you my friend* prove faithful 

And on your way pursue. 

4. And if you meet with trouble* 
And trials on the way, 

Then cast your care on Jesus,. 

And don t forget to pray : 
Gird on the heavenly armor 

Of faith, and hopej and love^.. • 
And when your race- is ended, 

You'll*reign with him above*. 

5. O do jnot be discourag'd, 

For Jesus is your friend, t 

And if you lack for knowledge,. 

He'll not refuse to lend : 
Neither will he upbraid you, 

Though often you request, • - 
Hell five you grace to conquer,. 

And take you home to rest. 

HYMN 51. P. M. 

HOSANNAH to Jasus, I'm filled with hit praises -: 
Come, O my dear brethren,And belp me to sing ; 
No<thea>e is «o charming, do love is so warming, 
it gives joy and gladness, and comfort within* 
Hosannnh, hosann&h. hosajinah well raise,. 
% Heeannab, hallelujah to the Lamb fot free graces 

2. Hosannah is ringing, O how I love singing, 
Uteres nothing-so sweet- a* toe sound of iiHtnamjst 
The angels in glory repeat the glad story, 
Of Jesus *s Jove which is made known to men. 
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3. HoMontb to Jean*, who tiled *• aa-vautv 
I'll serve Mm and love biro wherever I go: 
He'e now gone to heaven,, the spirit is given,. 
Te quicken ana comfort hie children below* 

4. Hosavnah forever ,-.his grace, like a river, 
Is rising and spreading ait over the land, 
Hie love is unbounded, to all it's extended, 
And sinners are fieling. the heavenly flame. 

5 Hosannah to Jeans, my tool bowk pleases,. 
To eee sinners, falling and crying.to God ; 
To see them, now rising, 'tis truty surprising, 
They've foifnd peace and pardon in Jesos^bloodV 

6. Hosannah is ringing, O how they, are singing*. 
The praises of Jesus, and tasting his love ; 

The sound goex to heaven, the spirit is given, 
It rolls through my soul fVnm the mansions above. 

7. Bosssmah to Jesus* my soul fef Is him preefoesv 
}n sweet streams of glory ,.he comes from above; 
My heart is now slowing, I feel bis blood flowingy 
I'm -*ore that n*y Jesus 1 really do love. 

8. Hosannah i» ringing, the saints they are singing 
And ma renins; to glory in bright royal bands; 
Come on. my dear brethren, let's all go to heaven,, 
For Jesus invites us with crowns in bis bands. 

9: Hosannah la Issue, my soul swoetlv rises ; 
I'll soou be transported to a happier clime, 
Where I shall see Jesus, and dwell on his praises,. 
And with him in glory eternally shine. 

HYMN 53. F. M. 

• BAIL! thou blest morn, when the great Mediate* , 

Down from the regions ef glow descends ; 
8hepherds,fo worship the babe-m the monger, v 

Lo, for his guide the bright angel*- attend.. 
Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Shine on oar darkness; and lend us thine aid ; 
. Star in the east, the horizon adorning, 
' Guide where Our infant Redeemer b laid. 

Cold en his cradle, the dew drops are shining* 
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Low lied his bed with the beast* of the stall; 
Angola adore him in slumber reclining* 
Maker and Monarch and Savjour of a|l ! 
Brightest and best, &c. 

3. Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edora, and offerings divine, t 

Genu of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, - 
Myrrh' from the foiest, and gold from the mine • - ' 
Brightest and best, &x. 

4. Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold would his favor secure; 

Kieher by fat is the heart's adoration, 
Dearer to God- are the prayers of the poor, 
brightest and best, &c. >a> 

IJYMN 53. P. M. 

THE. pure testimony, put. fbrth in the spirit, . 

Cuts like a sharp two-edged sword, 
And hypocrites now are most sorely tormented, 

Because they Are condemned by the word. 
The Lure testimony discovers the dross, 
While wicked professors make light of the cross, 
And Babylon tremble's for fear of her Jos*. 

3. Is not the time come for the church to be gather M' 

Into the one spirit of God I 
BoptizM by one spirit into the same body, 

Partaking Christ's flesh and his blood. 
They drink in one spirit, which make* them all see 
They're one in Christ Jesus, wherever they b.?, 
The Jew and the Gentile, the bond and the Tree. 

3. Then blow ye the trumpet in pure testimony, 
And let tlie world hear it ugaia; 

Then come ye from Babylon, Egypt and Sodom, 

And make your way over the plain. 
# Th<«n wash all your robes in the blood of the Lamb* 
*And wajk in i he spirit through Jesos's name, 

In pure testimony yon will overcome. 

4. The world will not persecute those that are litre 
But hold ttwto the same as their owu < ftiteai. 
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The ptire testimony cries out separation, 
i That causes your live* to lay down. 
Come oat from foul spirits and practices too, 
The tiack oi)your Saviour keep still in jour vjew, 
The pure testimony will cut Ibe way through. 

s & The great prince of Jarkness is mustering his for- 
Toirtalo-you his pris'ners again, v [oes. 

By siaaders, reproaches, and vile persecution^ 

That you in his cause may remain. 
Then shun bis temptations, wherever they lie, 
And fear not his servants, whatever they say, 
The pure testimony will giye you tha day. < 

HYMN 54. P. M. 
O hovasjharming, O how charming 

Is tne radiant band ' 
Of music, music, music, music! 
. Q how charming is the Radiant band 
Of music plating through theair; 
The church triumphant give the tone; \ 
While they surround the holy throne, 
la glory with celestial arts, 
Angelic arroiea tune their harps, 
And raptured cberoba play their narts, 
Strike their highest notes at our Redeemer's birth: 

2. Gabriel descending, Gabiiel descending, 
Brings the joyful news ; 

O joyful, joyful, joyful, joyful! 

Brings the joyful news of our Redeemer's birth ; 

The great Messiah is come to earth, * 

And now behold the £ tor tous throng, j 

Who thus begin the holy song, 

Glory to God, rescund his famej 

Goed will to men, aloud proclaim, 

TheSavioui's born in Bethlehem, 

Shout, shout, shout, the great Messiah's borrt to day 

3. See his star arising, see his star arising 
' In the eastern sky, 

Now rising, rising, rising, rising: 
See uis star arising in tbe eastoru sky 
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The day spring opening from oo high, 
The types .and shadows flee away, # 

• The Saw of Moses mast decay. 
For no'w begins the gospel «J«y; 
Ye saints rejoice, give thanks and pray, 
And sing a sweet harmonious lay, [day. 

JShout^snout,' shoot, the great Redeemer's bora to» 

4. Shepherds adore him, wise men hare* found him, 
Glory be to God. 

O g tory, glory, glory, glory ! 

Wise men have found him by the rising star, 

And come to worship from afur, 

Their golden gifts* they now present, 

Aad spices of the sweetest seent, 

A nd joy fol ly t he Saviou r greet, * , 

And bow and worship at niu feet, 

A id taste his Jove divinely sweet ; 

Shout, shoot, shoot, the King of glory's bora to-day. J 

5. Jews and Gentiles join in concert, ► 
Praise t be infant King, 

O praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him ! 
Jews and Gentiles praise the infant King, ^ . 
And loud hosannah s weetfy.sing. 
With Gabriel and the shining host ; 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost ; 
White seraphs tune their golden lyres, 
Ye saints unite and join the choirs. 
This glorious theme the world inspires, 
Shout aloud, the King of kings is born to-day; > 
,6. lam happy, I am happy., ' 

Glory be to God. 
I'm happy, happy, happy, happy, 
lam happy in his love, 
It fires my soul for realms above; 
O let thy servant now depart, 
With full salvation in his heart, 
My eyes hare seen a gospel day, 
Soon f shall leave this mortal clay, 
And soar from earth to heaven sway, 
Shout, shout, shout, arise my soul, like Noah's dove. 
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HYMN 55. P. M-. 
Come and taste along with me, 
Consolation running free, 
> From ray Father's wealthy throne, 
Sweeter than the honey comb, 

. Ill praise God, and you 1 LI 'praise (Zed, 
Ana we'll all praise God together ; * 
I II praise the Lord/or the work, that he 

has done, 
And we' 11 bles»,his name forever,' *■ 

2. <W*»y should Christians feast alone ? 
Two are better far than one ; 

The more that come witb free good w-Hl, 
Makes the t>anquet sweeter still. 

3. Now I go to heaven's door, 
Asking for a little more, 
Jesas gives a double share, 
Calling me his chosen heir. 

4. Goodness, running like a stream, 
Through the new Jerusalem ! 

By its constant breaking forth, 
Sweetens earth and heaven both. 

5. Saints in glory -sing aloud, 
For totsee an heir of God 
Coming in at heaven's door, 
Making up the number more. 

jB. Heaven here and heaven there, 
Comforts flowing every where,* 
This I boldly can atteat, 
That my soul has got a taste. 
6 
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7. Now I go rejoicing home, 
From the banquet of perfume ; 
Gleaning manna on the road, ^ 
Dropping from the mount of God* * 

8. O return ve sons of grace, 
ThrMftd aee'God's smiling lace / 
Hark I be culls backsliders home; 
Then fronfcbim n6 longer roam.- 

HYMN 56. P. M. N ■ 

O may I Worthy prove to see N 

Ohalle hallelujah, 
The saints in full prosperity ; 

Q halle hallelujah, 
Sweet heaven, sweet heaven ! 
•Dear Lord, when shall I get to heaten ? 

2. ^To see the brighf, the glittering bride 
Close seated by her Saviour's side. 

3. O m4<y I find some bumble seat, 
Beneath my dear Redeemer's feet ; 

4. A servant as before Tve been, 
And sing salvation to my King. 

5. I'm glad that I am born to die, 
From grief and wo my soul shall fly. 

6. Bright angels shall convey me home, 
Away to New Jerusalem. 

7. I'll praise him while he tends me breath j 
i hope to praise htm after death ; 

J8. I hope to praise trim when I die, ' 
And shout salvation as 1 fly. 
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9. Farewell, vain world, I'm going home, 
My Saviour smiles aqd bids roe come. 

10. Swett angels beckon, me sway, 
Tu sing God's praise in endless day. 

11. I soon shall pass the vale of death/ 
And in his arms Til lose my breath ; 

12. And then my happy sool shall tell - 
My Jesus' has done all tnings well* 

13. I soon shall hear the awflil sound, 
Awake, ye nations under ground ; 

14. Arise and drop your dying shrouds, 
And meet King Jesus in die clouds. 

15. When to that blessed world I rise, 
And join the anthems ta the skies, 

16. This* note above the rest shall twtoll, 
My Jesus has done all things well. 

17. Then shall I see ray blessed God, 
And praise him in his bright abode ; 

16. My theme through all eternity 
Shall glory, glory, glory be. 

HYMN 57. Pi M. . 

Through tribulation* djftep, _ x - 

The way to glory is ; 
' This stormy course I -keep, 

On these tempestuous seas, 
By waves and wind I'm toss'd and drhrVi, 
Freighted with grace, & bound for heaVn, 
2. Sometimes temptations blow 

A dreadful hurricane, 
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And high the waters flow, 

And o'er my sides break in, 
But still nay little ship outbrave* 
The blust'fing winds and surging waves. 

3. ■ Vpien I in my distress, 

My anchor, hope, can cast 
Within the promises, 

It holds my vessel fast ; • 
Safely she then at anchor rides, 
uMidst stormy winds and swelling tides. 

• 4. If a dead calm ensues, 

And heaven no breezes give, « 

The oar of prayer 1 use, . 
I tug and toil and strive. 
Tbro' storms and calm for many„aday t 
I make but very little way. 

5. ■. Biifwben a heavenly breeze 
Springs np and fill* my sail, 

My vessel goes with ease 

Before the pleasant gale ; 
And runs a% much an hour, ot more, 
As in a month or two before. 

6. Hid by the clouds from sight 
The sun doth not appear, 

Nor ctrn 1 in' the nigh.t 

Behold the moon or star *, 
Sometimes for days and weeks, or more 
I cannot see the sky or shore. 

7. As at the time of nooo„ 
My quadrant, fajtb., I take, 
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To view my Christ, ray sun, * 

If he the clouds should break: 
I'm happy when his face I see, 
I know then whereabouts I be. 

8. The bible is my chart, 
By it the seas I know, 

I cannot with it part 
It rooks and sands doth show ; 
It is a chart and compass too, 
Whose needle points forever true. 

9. I keep aloof from pride, 
These rocks I pass with care 

I studiously avoid 
The whirlpool of despair? 
Presumption's quicksands too I shun/ 
Near them I do not choose to run. . 

10 When through a strait I go, 
Or near* some coast am drove, , 

The plomet forth I throw, 
And thus my safety pYove ; 

My conscience is the line which I 

Fathom the.depth of water by.' 

11, My vessel would be lost, 

In spite of all my care, 
But that the Holy Ghost 
Himself vouchsafes to steer ; 
As I through all my voyages will 
Depend upon my steermah's skill. 

12.. Ere I can reach heaven's coast, 
I must a guJph oass through. 
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Which fata] proves to most, 

For all this passage go , 
But aU death's waves can't me o'erwbelM 
If God himself is at the helm. 

13. When through the gbtph 1 get, » 
(Though rough, it is bat short,) 
The pilot angels meet, 

Aud brine me into port ; 
And wlien 1 land on that blest shore, 
%I shall be safe forevermore. 

HYMN 58. P. M. 

There is a land of pleasure, 

Where streams of joy lot ever roll ; . 
'Tie there 1 have my treasure, 

And there I hope to rest my souL 
, Lone darkness dwelt around me, • 

With scarcely once a cheering ray ;. 
But since my Saviour found me, 

A light has shoue along my way* 

2. My way is full of danger, 

But it's the path that leads teCrerf; 
Then -like a valiant soldier, 

I'll dauntless keep the happy road. 
Now 1 must giro! my sword on, 

My helmet, breast-plate and my shield, 
And fight the hosts of satan, 
* Until t gain the heavenly field. 

3. I'm on my way to Canaan, 

Still guided by my Saviour's hand ; 
O come along, dear sinner, 
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And seeiminantiers happy land, 
To all that stay behind me 

I, bid a4otig, a l»n« farewell / 
O «one, or you'll repent it, 

When you do reach the* gates of bell ! 

4. The vale of tears surrounds me, 
And Jordan's current rolls before 1 

O bow I stand and trembje 

To hear the dismal waters roar ! 

Whose hand shall then support me, ' 
And keep my soul from sinking 4here f 

From sinking down to darkness, 

And to the regions of despair* 
. • 

5. The waves shall not affright me, 
Althougn they' re deeper than the grave, 

If Jesus will stand behind me 

Ftl calmly ride on Jordan's waves. 

His word hascalmM the ocean ; 
His lamp has cheer d the gloomy vale ; 

may this friend be with me 
When thro' the gates of death I sail. 

6. Then-come, thou king of terrors, 
And with thy weapons lay me low; 

1 soon shall reach that region, 

Where everlasting pleasures flow ; 
Now christians I must leave y 011 

A few more days to suffer here ; 
Through, grace I soon shall meet you, 

My soul exults, I'm almost there. 

7. But O the thoughtless company 
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That crowd* the road that lead* t* wo; 
For them I'm filJ'd with sympathy, 

I soon must bid them all adieu / 
O sinner.*, must I leave you ! 

No more to join your socia) band, 
- No more to stand before you, « 

Till at thf judgment seat we stand ! 

8. Soon the arch- angel's trumpet 

Shall shake the globe from pole to pole 
And all the wheels of nature 

ShaM m a moment cease to roll ; 
Theie I shall see my Saviour, 

With shining ranks of angels come 
To execute his vengeance, 

And take bis ransom' d people home* 

HYMN 59. P.M. 

Jesus to every willing mind, 

Opens a heavenly treasure, 
In him the sons of sorrow find 

Sources of reel pleasure ; 
See what employments men pursue; 
Then you will own my words are true, 
Jesus alone unfolds to view 

Source* of real pleasure. 

2. Poor are the joys that fools esteem, 

Fading and transitory : * 
Mirth is as fleeting as a dream, 

Or a delusive story : 
Luxury leaves a sting behind, 
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Wounding t)ie body and the mind ; ' 

Only in Jesus can we find 
Pleasure and solid glory. 

4. Learning, that boasting, glittering thing 

Scarcely is worth possessing : 
Riches, forever on the wing, 

Scarce can be call'd a blessirijg : 
Fame, like a shadow flies away, 
Titles and dignities decay, 
Nought but religion can display . 

Joys that are freed irom trouble. 

4. Beauty, with all its gaudy show, 

Is but a painted bubble ; ' 
Short are»the triumphs wit bestows. 

Full of deceit and trouble ; 
Sensual pleasures swell desire, 
Just as the fuel feeds the fire.; 
Religion can real bliss inspire, 

Bliss that is worth possessing: 

HYMN 60. L. M. 

Young people all attention give, 

While I address you in God's name., 
You who in sin and folly live, 
Come hear the counsel of a friend. 

9. * I've sought for bliss in glittering toys, 
And rang*d the luring seenes of vice, 
But never knew substantial joys,- t . 

Until 1 hetrd tny Saviour's voice. 
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3. He, spake at once my situ forgiv'n, 
And wash'd my load of guilt away; 
He gave me glory, peace and heav'n 
And thus I found the heavenly way. 
4; And now with trembling sense I view 
The billows roll beneath your feet; 
For death eternal waits for you, 
Who slight the force of gospel truth. 

5. Youth like the. spring will soon be gone 
By fleeting time or conquering death l - 
Your morning sun may set- at noon, 
And leave you ever in the dark. 

6. Your sparkling eyes and blooming 
* cheeks V 

Most wither like the. blasted Yose ; 
The coffin, earth, and winding sheet, 
Will soon your active limbs enclose. 

7. Ye heedless ones who wildly stroll, 
The grave will soon become your bed, 
Where silence reigns, and vapors roll 
In soltnemn darkness round your head. 

8. Your friends will pass the lonesome 

▼place. 
And with a sigh move slow along, 
Still gazin»on the spires of grass, 
With which your graves are overgrown. 

9. Your souls will land in darker realm*, 
Where vengeance reigns and billows fear, , 
And roll amid the burning flames, 
When thousand, thousand years are o'er- 
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10. Sunk in the shades of endless night, 
To groan and howl in ceaseless pain. 
And never more behold the light, 
And*never, never rise again. 

11.. Ye blooming youth, this is the state 
Of all who do free grace refuse : 
And aeon with yon 'twill be too late, 
The way of life in Christ to'chopse. 
12. Come lay your carnal weapons, by, 
No longer fight againut your God ; 
But with the gospel now comply, 
And heaven snail be your great reward. 

HYMN 61. L..M, 

We've found the rock, the travelers 
cried, 

HalU kalUlvjek, 
The stone Jthat all the prophets tried, 

Halle kallefajnh, 
Come, children, drink, the balmy dew, 

, Halt hallelujah, 
'Twas Christ thai shed bis blood for you, 

O glory hallelujah, 
O glory, glory, glory koiLktjah, 
O glory, glory t glory kalldvjah. 

2. This costly mixture cures the soul, 
Which sin and guilt had made so foul ; 
O that you would believe in God, 

Aod wash in Christ s most precious blood. 

3. hearken children / Christ is come, 
The bride is ready, let us run ; 
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I'm glad I ever taw the day, 

That we might meet to praise aid pray. 

4. There** glory, glory in my soul, - 
Come, mourner, 'feel the current roll ; 
Welcome, dear friends, 'tis known to 

night, 
It shines around with dazzling light. 

5. And in this light we'll soar away, 
Where there's no light but open day 1, 

O children, children, bear the cross", *~ 
And count the world beiow a? dross. 

6. We'll bear the cross, and wear the 

crown, 
And by our Father's side sit down ; 
His graco will feed our hungry souls, 
While love divine eternal rolls. 

7. His fiery chariots make their way, 
To welcome us to heavenly dav ; 
There pUtt'rtng millions we shall join, 
Te praise, the Prince of David's line. 

HYMN 62. C. M. 

» 

We're met, dear -friends, in Jesus' name,. 
Come, let us now rejoice, 
While we our Saviour's name proclaim 
With cheerful heart and voice. 

2. But O, dear Jesus, Lamb of God, 
Send down the heavenly dove. 

His graces to diffuse around, 
And warm our hearts with love. 
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3. N In vain* dear Savionr, here we meet, 

Except thy face we see ; 
Thy presence makes a heaven most sweet 
Whene'er we meet with thee. 

4« A dungeon shows a heavenly da wjy 
When there with thee we dwell ; 
But when thy presence is withdrawn, 
A Palace proves a heft. 

5. Then O, dear Je*us r condescend 
To meet ns with & smile, 

Thy spirit's quick'nmg influence send, 
And purge our hearts from guile. 

6. That at the close each one may say, 
We met not here in vain, 

For we have tasted heaven torday, 
Nor could we more contain. 

HYMN 63* CM. 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ; 
It smooths his sorrows, heals his*wounds> 

And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the tr6ubled breast ; 
Tis manna to the hungry soul, 

And to the weary, rest. 

3. I>ear name / the rock on which I 

My shield and hiding place ; [build, 
My never-failing treaa'ry fill'd 
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With boundless stores of grace. • 

4. Jeaus / my shepherd,, husband, friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

i My Lord, my life, my way, my «nd« 
Accept ibe praise I bring. 

5. Weak is the\effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 

Bat when I see thee as thou art, 
rilftfatse'ttjee asl ought. 

6. TUl then I would thy love prolate 
With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

HYMN 64 P.M. 

What hath the world to equal this, 
The solid peace, the heavenly bliss, 
The joys immortal, love divine, 
The love of Jesus ever mifte : 
Greater joys I'm born to know, 
Ifrom terrestrial to celestial, 
When I up to Jesus go. 

2. When I shall leave this house of clay t 
Glorious angels shall convey j t 
Upon their golden wings shall I 
Be wafted far above the sky ; 
There behold him, free from harm J 
- Beauties vernal, spring eternal, . 
In my lovely Jesus 1 arms. « 
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3. There in sweet silent raptures wait, 
Till the saint's number is complete, 
Till the last trump of God shall sound, 
Break up the graves, and tear the 

ground, 
There descending with the Lamb, 
Every spirit shall inherit 
Bodies of eternal frame. 

4. O tiresome world, when will it end, 
When shall I see my heavenly Friend ; 
When will my lovely Jesus cpme, 
And take his weary pilgrims home ! 
When shall I meet him in the sky J 
There adore hint, fall before him, 
And holy, holy, holy cry. 

HYMN 65. S. M. 

Ye fearful saints march on, 

It is the Lord's command, 
Never let trifles stop your way 

To Canaan's promis'd land. 

2. Though numerous foes arise, 
And hell your course withstand, 

Still force your passage through them all 
To Canaan's promis'd land, t 

3. Keep on a forward. pace, 
And never, never stand, 

Till you behold your Saviours fcce 
In Canaan's promis'd land. 
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4. Oast not a wishful eye 
Towards your native strand, 

Like Lot's frail wife, but onward pjesi 
. To' Canaan's pronais'd, land. 

5. Mind not th' alluring Wile's, 
Prepar'd by Satan's band, 

"To draw you from the narrow path 
Which leads to Canaan's land. 

6. The scflpture is your rule, . 
By it you fall or stand ; 

Walk in the way which it points out 
To Canaan's promis'd land. ; • 

7. Then shall you join above, 
With all the ransom'd hand, 

To celebrate redeeming love 
In Canaan's promis'd land. 

HYJtfN 66. P, M. 

To keep the kmp alive, 
With oil we fill the bowl ; 

*Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

2. The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream : 

It is not at our own command, 
But still derived from htm. 

3.. Beware of Peter's word« 

,Nor confident say, 




1 
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"I never will deny thee, Lord," 
But grant I never may. 

4. Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone ; 

And e'en an angel would be weak, ' 
Who trusted in his own. 

5. Retreat beneath his wings, 
And* in his grace confide ; 

This more exalts, the King' of kings, 
Than all your works beside. 

6. In Jesus is our store, 
Grace issues from the throne ; 

Whoever says, "I want no more," 
Confesses he has none. 

HYMN 67. P. M. 

Lord dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace : 

Let us each thy love possessing, 
Triumph i% redeeming grace. 

Q refresh us, O refresh us, 

Traveling through this wilderness. 

2., Thanks we give and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives be foilnd^ 

May thy presence, may thy presence 

With us evermore be found. 
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3. So whene'er the signal's given, 
Us from earth to calLaway, 

Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever, may. we^ever 

Reign with Christ in endless day. 

HYMN 68. P.M. 
Brethren, while we sojourn here, 

Fight we must, but need not fear ; 
Foes we have, but we've a friend, 
One that loves us to the end. 
Forward then with courage go ; 
Long we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 
"Child, your father calls, come home. 

2. Though in the way a thousand 
Lay to take us unawares, [snares 
Satan with malicious art, 

\V atches each unguarded heart ; 
But from satah's malice free, 
Saints shall 60on victorious be ; 
Soon the joyful neWs will come, 
^Child, your father calls, come home. 

3. But of all the foes we meet, 
None so apt to turn our feet 9 
None betray us into sin 

Like the foes we have within. 
Yet, let nothing spoil your peace, 
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Christ shall also conquer these ; ' 
Then the joyful ^ews will come, 
Child, your father calls, come home. 

HYMN 69. P. M. 
Daniel's wisdom may I "know, 
Stephen's faith and spirit show ; 
John's divine communion feel, . 
Moses' meekness, Joshua's zeal, 
Run like the unwearied Paul, 
Win the day and conquer all. 

2. Mary's love may I possess, 
Lydia's tender-heartedness, 
Peter's fervent spirit feel, 
James' faith by works reveal -> 
Like young Timothy may I . 
Every sinful passion fly. 

S. ' Job's submission may I show, 
David's pure devotion know, « 
Samuel's call, O ' may I hear, 
Lazarus' happy portion share ; 
Let Isaiah's hallow' d fire 
All my new born soul inspire. 
4. Mine be Jacob's wrestling pr ay'r, 
Gideon's valiant, steadfast care, - 
Joseph's purity impart, 
^Isaac's meditating heart, 
Abraham's friendship may I prove, 
Faithful to the God I love. 
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ft. Most of all may I pursue 
The example Jesus Tire w ;*' 
In my life and conduct show 
How he liv'd and walk d below ; x 
Day by day through grace restor'd 
Imitate my perfect Lord. 

, HYMN 70. P. M. 

OZION afflicted with wave upon wave, 

Whom no man can comfort, whom no man can savp, 

Surrounded with troubles, with terror dismay'd, 

With toiling and rowing tbytstrength is decay'd, 

Loud roaring the billows, now nigh thee o'erwhelm,. 

But skilful the pilot that sits at the helm ; 

His wisdom conducts thee, his power shall defend 

Till he, all victorious, thy warfare shall end. 

9* O fearful, O faithless, in*mercy he cries, 
What though high the surges to affright thee arise; 
Stilt, still I am with tbee, my promise shall stand, 
Through toesings and tempests I'll bring thee to land. 
Forget tbee I will not, I care for thy name, 
Engrav'd on my heart, it shall ever remain ; 
The palms of my hands, when I look on, I sea, . 
The wounds I received, when I sufferM for thee 

3. The fearful, the faitbles*, the weak are ray care, 
The helpless, the hopeless, I hear their sad prayer, 
Thro' great tribulation my people I bring, 

And when they reach heaven, the louder they'll sing. 
I feel at my heart, all thy sighs and thy groans, 
For thou art most nigh me, my flesh and my bones; 
In all thy afflictions, though great is thy pain, 
They all are most needful, not one is in vain. 

4. The day of eternal salvation draws near, 
When Jeaua our leader, shall dry every tear; 
Our bodies and souls shall his glory partake, 
When the trumpets shall sound and the nations 

awakd. 
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v Fight on, ye old soldiefl^ you'll toon be dfscharg *d; 
The war will be ended, your treasure cnlarg'd, 
With singing and shouting, tbo' Jordan may roar. 
We'll enter fair Canaan, and stand on the shore* ' 

HYMN 71. P. M. 

YE sons of ^be main, ye that sail o'er the flood, 
Whose sins, big as mountains, have reaeh'd op to 

God, 
Remember the short voyage of, life will soon end, 
Now come, brother sailor, make Jesus your friend. . 

S. Look astern on 'your life, see your wake roark'd 
with rin, % Tder in; 

Look ahead 1 see what torments you'll soon roun- 
The hard rocks of death will soon beat on your keel, 
Then your vessot and cargo will all sink to hell. 

3. Lay by your old compass, 'twill do you no good, 
It ne'er will direct you the right way tsj God", 
Mind your helm, brother sailor, and don't fall asleep, 
Watch and pray night and day, lest you sink id the 

deep. 

4. Spring your luff, brother sailor, the breeae it 

now fair, fyoa'll clear, 

Tnrn your sail to the wind, and those torments 
Thy leading star, Jesus, keep full in your view, 
l&m'il weather the danger, he'll guide you safe 

through. 

5. Renounce your old captain, the devil, straightway} 
The crew that you sail with will lead you astray, 
Desert their black colours, come under the red ' 
Where Jesus is captain, to conquest be led. 

6. His standard's unfurl'd, see it wave thro* thaalf 9 
And volunteers coming from far off and near ; 
Now's the time, brother sailor, no longer delay, 
Embark bow with Jesus, good wages he'll, pay* 

7. The bounty he'll give when the voyage doth begla 
la justification and freedom from ain ; , 
Good usage he'll give, while Ave sail on the way, 
And shortly you'Jl anchor in heaven's broad bay. 
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8. In the harbor of glory forever you'll ride, 

Free from quicksands and dangers and sin's rapid 

tide; 
Waves of death cease to roll, and tempests areo*er; 
The hoarse breath of boreas dismasts thee no more. 

9. Thy tarpawling jacket no longer you'll wear, 
But robes of bright glory all shilling and fair; 

A crown on thy head that would dazzle the sun, 
And from glory to glory eternally run. 

HYMN 72, P. M. 

Bless God, O my soul, rejoice in his name, 
And let iny glad voice his gsjstness proclaim — 
Surpassing in honor, dominion and might, 
Thy throne is the heaven, thy robe is the light. 

9. The sky we behold, a curtain display'd, 
Thy chambers of heaven on waters are laid, 
The cjonds are a chariot thy glory to bear, 
Oa wings thou art wafted* thou ridest on air. 

3. As rapid as fire, thy angels on high 
Convey thy commands, thy ministers fly; 
The earth on its basis eternal sustained. 

Is flx'd in the station thy wisdom ordain'd. 

4. The world when at first of chaos composed, 
Was void, without form, and in water enclos'd; 
Thy voice, how majestic! in thunder was heard, ' 
The water subsided! the mountains appear Ml 

HYMN 73. P. M. 
The blessed Jesus, loving Saviour, 

He has call'd on ore to go ; 
In the vineyard I must labor, 

Or on me must come the wo. 
Farewell, dear friends and loving neigh- 

Tbe gospel trumpet I must blow, [bori, 
And sound salvation to poor sinners, 

Or on me must come the wo. [harvest, 
2» Bay not four months, then oomes the 
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The fields are white, the harvest near, • 
He that reaps receiveth wages. 

As from scripture doth appear, 
ttien for my Jesus I will travel, 

O'er mountains high and vallies low; 
To 8e«k a bride for my dear Master, -' 
• For &e word to me 19, go. 

3. O hark, poor sinner, will you hear met 
Will you tare my Christ or no ? 

To you my errand is directed, 
Will yoo witksjoy Saviour go ? 

Say, poor sinners* will you hear me ? 
Will you have mf Christ or no ? 

The blessed Jesus nov invites yott« 
Now be calls on you u> go. 

4. O come, pooi*%iourn«t8, who feel > 

wounded, 

Tho' your sins like monntans rise, 
Let your hopes on Christ be founded, 

Prepare to meet him in the skits. 
If your sins appear like crimson, 

He'll wash your souls as white as snow; 
O come, dear sinner, to the Saviour, 

Come, aud feel the pardon flow. 

5. O come, backsliders, who hare wan- 

dered, - [house, 

Come home, come home to father's 

Return, ye restless, wand'ring children, 
Come home, come home and pay your 

For the fatted calf is killed, [vows, 

All things aire ready now I know, 
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Wine on the lees and well refined, 
So farewell wanderers, I must go. 

6. Ye little lambs of my Redeemer, 

Ye who feed on pastures green, 
FqHow, follow Christ your leader. 

Ever let your light be seen. 
Ever mind and love eajch other, 

Shun the path that leads to w*> 
And travel on the way togeth.**— 

So farewell, brethren, I mdst go. 

HYMN 74. f. M. 

Hark/ brethren, don't/ou hear the sound* 
The martial trumpets now are blowing, 

Men in order lifting round, 
And soldiers to the sta^Jard Sowing, 

Bounties offer" d joy and peace 
To every soJdier this is given, 

And when from toil and war we tea? o 
A mansion bright, preparM in heaven. 

2. Those whoiongj in debt have* laid, 
And felt the hand ot dire oppression, 

AH their debts are freely paid, 
And they en do wed 'with large possession, 

Those that's sick, or blind or lame— 
Ulaladies are also healed, 

Outlaw'd rebels, when they come, 
Receive a pardon freely seal'd. 

3. The battle is not to the strong ; 
The burden's on the Captain's shoulder, 
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None so aged or bo young 
But he may Mist and be a soldier. 

Those who cannot fight nor fly, 
Beneath his banner find protection; 

None who on his name rely, 
Shall be reduc'd to base subjection. 

4. , Ye need not fear, the cause is good, 
Come, who will Mist and be a soldier? 

In this cause the martyrs bled, 
And shouted victory in the fire, 

In this way let's follow on, 
And soon we'll tell the pleasing story 

How through Christ we've gain* d the 
crown, ' * 

And fought our way thro' grace to glory. 

5. The battle, brethren, is be»un, 
Behold the army's now in motion ; 

Some by faith behold the crpwn, 
And almost grasp their future portion. 

Shout the victory, sing alood; 
Immanuel's chariot wheels are rumbling ; 

Mourners weeping through the crowd, . 
And Satan's kingdom down is tumbling. 

HYMN 75. P. M. 

Bright scenes of glory strike my sense, 
And all ray passions capture ; 
Eternal beauty round me shines, 
Infusing warmest rapture ; 
I dive in oceans deep and full, 
That swell in waves of glory ; 
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I feel my Saviour in my soul, 
■ And loi?g to4ell the story. 

2. I feast on honey, milk and wine— 
I drink perpetual sweetness ; 
Mount Zion yields her rich perfumes 
While Christ unfolds his greatness. 
No mortal tongue can .tell my joy, * 
Nor can an angel show them ! 

Ten thousand times surpassing all . 
Terrestrial worlds or emblems 1 , 

3. My footsteps trace the pleasant mead* 
%nd myrtle fields adorn ,* 

While groves of epicemy noon- day shades 
And spreads a- richer grandeur. 
The cnaunt of seraphs lift my soul 
Till caught with heavenly fire ; 
' And dying love to me unfolds, 
Which tunes my heart the higher. 

4. My captivated spirit flies 
Through worlds of shining beauty / 
Dissolved in love, to heaven I cry 
In*praises loud and mighty : 

I'll here eternal notes employ 
In songs of rapturous praises, 
Overwhelming all my powers with joy, ~ 
While all within me gazes / * 

5. Then earth and sea shall be no more, 
And all their g lory perish ; 

When sun and moon shall cease to shine, 
And stars at midnight languish. 
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Myjoyrefln'd shall higher shine— 
Mount heaven's radiant gloty, 
And tell through one eternal day, 
Love's all immortal story. 

HYMN 76. P. M. 

If ever pity mov'd thee, 

Thou glorious Son of righteous nets, 

If ever' saints have pro v'd thee 

A sure relief is sore distress, 
O breathe thy loving spirit. 

Thyself to me, O Christ, impart, * 
And* bring me to inherit 

Thy kingdom form'd within my heart. 

2. By sat an oft deceived > ' 
Drawn from the path of righteousness; 

Thy spirit oft I've griev'd, 

And brought upon me sore distress 
But as tby great compassion 

Extends to all the l alien race, 
In faith, 1 for salvation, [grace. 

Will humbly look thrpugh sov' reign 

3. Here like repentant- Peter, 

My tears I shed, I make my motfh, 

Pity thy faithless creature, 
DearLord, and break my heart of stone. 
Accept of my petition, 

Thy pardon to my soul reveal, 
Thou great, thou good physician, - 

Hear, and my wounded spirit heal. 

4. All glory to the Saviour, 
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Who shed for me his precious blood, 
I feel I'm in his favor. 

.That I am his, and he's my God; 
'And as I've much forgiven, 

Much while on earth, O may I love,. 
And find my way to heaven, 
And join the blood-wash'd throng above. 

5. There through the starry regions, 
. To sound aloud redeeming grace, 
And with celestial legions 

To sing of my Creator's praise ;' 
Forever free horn sadness, 

To sing and shout forevermfere, • 
Where all is joy and gladness, 

On that eternal happy shore. ^ 

HYMN 77. F. M. 
Now begins the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jesus? name ; 
Ye who Jesus' goodness prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2. Ye who see the Father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, . 
While, to Canaan on ye move, 
Bless and praise redeeming love. 

3. ' Mourning souls dry up your teara, 
Banish all your guilty fears, 
See your guilt and curse removed, 
Cancel 'd by redeeming love. 

4. You, alas ! who long have been 
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Willing slaves to death and sin, 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop and taste redeeming love. 

5. Welcome all by sin oppress'd, 
Welcome to a sacred rest; 
Nothing brought him from above. 
Nothing but redeeming Jove. 

6. He subdu'd th' infernal pow'rs, • 
His tremendous foe and dure, 

To their cursed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

7. Hither then your music bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful string ; 
Mortals join the hosts above ; 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN 78. P. M. 
Jesus at thy command, 

I launch into the deep, . 
And leave my native land, 

Where sin lulls all asleep ; • 
For thee I would the world resign, 
And sail to heaven with thee and thine. 

2. Thou art my pilot, wise, 

My compass is thy word ; 
My soul each storm defies, 

While I have such a Lor/1 ; 
I'll trust thy faithfulness and power, 
1 o save me in the trying hour* 
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3. The rock§ and quicksands deep, 
Through all my passage lie ; 

Yet Christ will safely keep, ^ 

'And guard me with his eye ; 
My anchor, hope, will firm abide, 
And ev'ry boisterous storm outride. 

4. Whene'er becalm'd I lie, 
And storms forbear to toss ; 

lie thou, dear Lord, still nigh, 

Lest I should suffer loss ; 
For more the treach'rous calm I dread 
Than tempests bursting o'er my head. 

5. By faith I see the land— 
The port of endless rest \ 

My soul thy sails expand, 

And fly to Jesus' breast ; 
O may I gain the heavenly shore, 
Where winds and waves disturb no 

more. 
6 Come Holy Ghost, and blow > 

A prosperous gale of grace ; 
Waft me from all below 

To heaven my destin'd place ; , 
.There in full sail, my port I'll find, 
And leave the world and sin behind. . 

HYMN 79. P. M. 
Prayer for a Revival. 
Saviour, visit thy plantation, ' , N 
Grant us Lord a gracious rain • 
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All will come to desolation, 

Unless thou visit us again ; 
Keep no longer at a distance, , • 

Shine upon us from on high ; 
Last for want of thine assistance^ 

li-Tery plant should droop and die. 

2. Sur%ly once thy garden flourished, 
Ev'ry p*rt look'd gay and green ; 

Then thy wud our spirits nourish' d, 
Happy seasons we have seen ! 

But a drought ha& gjnce succeeded, 
And a sad declint we see ; 

Lord, thy help is greaUy needed, v ' 
Help can only come fh>ni thee. 

3. Where are those we couiAed leader* 
Filled with zeal, and love, ai4 truth? . 

Old professors, tall as cedars, 
. Bright examples to our youth ; 
Some in whom we once delighted, 

We shall meet no more below ; 
Some, alas, we fear are blighted, 

Scarce a single leaf they show. 

4. Younger plants-r-the sight how 

pleasant, 

Cover'd thick with blossoms stood ; 
But they cause us grief at present, 

Frosts have nipp'd them in the bud a 
Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 
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Thou cahst make them bloom again; 
O permit them not to wither, 

Let not all our hopes he vain. 
5. • Let our mutual love be fervent, 

Make us prevalent in pray'rs ; 
Let each one, esteem' d thy serf ant, 

Shun the world's bewitch^g snares;, 
Break the tempter's fatalpow'r, 

Tum*the stony heart to flesh; 
And begin frqm this good hour,, 

To revive thy \rOik afresh. 

HYJVW* 80. P. M. • 

The £eggar*s Prayer. 
Encourag'i* by thy word 

Of premise to the poor, 
BehoM a beggar, Lord, 

"VTaits at thy mercy's door ; * 
yohand, no heart, dear Lord, but thine 
Can help or pity wants like mine. 
2. The beggar's usual plea, 

Relief from men to gain, 
If offer'd unto thee, 

1 know thou would'st disdain ; [ear, 
But those which move thy gracious 
Are such as men would scorn to hear. 
$. I have no right to say, 

That though I now am jpbor,* 
Yet once there was a day, 
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When I possessed more, 
Thou knowest from my very birth 
I've been the 1 poorest wretch mi earth. 

4. Nor dare I to profess, 
As beggars often do, 

Though great is my distress, 

My faults have been but few ; " 
If thou shouldst leave my soul to starve* 
It would be what I should deserve. 

5. Nor dare I to pretend 
I never begged before* 

And if thou now befriend, 

I'll trouble»thee no more ; 
Thou often hast releiv'd my pain, 
And often I must come again. 

6. Thouehcrumbff are much too good 
For such a wretch as I, 

No less than children's food 

My soul can satisfy ; ' 
© dowg frown and bid me go, 
I must have all thou cau'st bestow. 

7. Nor. can I wilMng be 
Thy bounties to conceal 

From others, who like me 

Their w£nts and hunger feel; 
I'll tell them of thy mercy's store, 
And try to fiend a thousand more. 

8. Thy ways, thou only wise, 
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Our thought* and ways tra&scend, 
Far as *ha arched skies 

Above this .earth extend. [hear, 
Such pleas as mine men would not 
But God receives a beggar's prayer. 

HYMN 81. P. M. 
The Complainer. 
I set myself against the Lord, 
Despised his spirit and bis word; 

And wish'd to take his place y 
It yext me so, that I must die, 
And perish too, eternally, 
Or else be sav'd by grace. 

2.' Of every preacher I'd complain ; . 
One spoke thro 3 pride and one for gain, 

Another's learning smfrll : 
One spoke too fast, and one too slow ; 
One pray'd too loud, and one too low* 

Another had no call, 

g 3. Some,walktoo straight, to make k 

show, 
1 While others far too crooked go j 
And both of these I scorn. 
Some odd fantastic motions make ; 
Some stoop too low, some stand too * 
straight, 
No one is faultless bom. 
4. With no profesow I qouid join ^ 
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Some dress'd to mean, and some too 
And some would talk too loag ; [fine, 
Some had a tone, gome bad no gift, 
Some talk'd too slow, and some too 
And all of them were wrong, [swift; 

5 I thought they'd better keep at home 
Than to exhort where'er they come, 

And tell us of their joys: 
They^d better keep their gardens free 
From weeds than to examine me, 

And vex me with their noise. 

<K Kindred and neighbors too are bad, 
And no true friend is to be had; 

My rulers are too vile. 
At length kind heaven gave me to see. 
The fault did mostly lie in me, 

And had done all the while. 

7. Now I can hear a child ^wodaim 
The joyful .news, and praise the name 

Of Jesus Christ, my King ; 
I know no sect— the saints are one— 
With my complaints I now have done* 

And God's free grace [ sing. 

HYMN 82. P. M. 
Throughout the Saviour's life we tracd, 
Nothing but shame and deep disgrace, 
No period else was neen, 
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Till he a spotless victim fell, 
Tasting in«sotil a painful hell, 
Caus'd by the creature's sin. 

2. On the cold ground me thinks I see? 
If y- Jesus kneel and pray for me, 9 

For this I him adore : 
Seiz'd with a chilly sweat throughout, 
Blood-drops^did force their passage out 
Through every opening, pore. 

2. A crown o£ thorns his temples bore. 
Hie back with lashes all was tore, 

This be endur'd for me : 
Mocking they push'd him here and there,, 
Marking bis way with blood an4 tear i 

Press'd by the heavy tree. 

4. Thus up the hill he painful came, 
Round him tbey mock'd and made all 

At length his cross they rear, [game : 
And can you hear the Son of God 
Crv out. beneath his heavy ldad, ' 

Without one thankful tear I, 

5. Thus veiled in humanity, 
He die* in* anguish on the tree : 

What tongue his grief can tell ? 
The sbuc|d'ring rocks their heads recline, 
The moroing sun refus'd to shine*' 
- When the Redeemer fell. 

6. fihout brethren, shout with songs divine, 
He drank the gall to give us wine 

To qaench our parching thirst : 
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Seraph*, advance ypur voices higher, 
Bride of the Lamb unite the choir 
And laud the precious Christ. 
HYMN 83. P. M. 
Destruction's dangerous road 
What multitudes pursue / 
While that which leads the soul to God 
Is known or sought by few* 

2. Believers enter in 

By Christ the Jiving gate* 
But they who will not leave their sin 
Complain it is too striaght. 

3. If self must be denied 

™ An ! 1 / n i 0r8a f ,:en ^ uite » t*We, . 

They d rather choose ihe road that's 

AM strive to think it right. 

4. Encompass'd by a throng, 
On numbers they depend, ». 

So many surety can't be wrong, 
And miss a happy end. 

5 * ^? ut numl)e " are no mark 
That men will right be found ; 

a -j were 8av ' d in Noah's ark 
And- many millions drown'd. 

6. Obey the gospel call, 

And enter while! you may ; * 

The flock of Christ was always small, 
And none are safe hut they. 

7. Lord, open sinners' eyes *> 
Their awfitf state ta see -, 
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And make them, e'er the storm &rue r 
To thee for safety flee. 

HYMN 84. P. M. 

Friends parting;. 
Our souls by love together knit, 

Cemented, mix't in one. 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one 

4 'Tis heaven on earth begun; [voice* 
Our hearts haye burn'd while Jesus. 

And gtoWd with sacred fire; [spoke, 
He 8tpp'd»and talk'd, and fed, and 
bless' d, 
And filPd til' enlarg'd desire* 

chorus. 

A Saviour let creation sing, 
A Saviour let all heaven ring; 
He's Ood with us, wejeel him ours, 
His fullness in our souls he pours. 
9 Tis almost done, His almost o'er, 
We're joining them tijho're gone before 
We soon shall meet to part no more. 

S. We're soldiers fighting for our God, 

Let trembling cowards fly; 
We'll stand unshaken, firm and fix'd 

With Christ to live and die; 
Let devils- rage and hell assail, 

We'll cut our passage through, 
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Let foes unite and friends *U fail, 
We'll seize the crown In view, 
Jt Saviour let, fyc. 

3. The little cloud increases still, 
The heavens are big with'rain; 

We haste to catch the teeming show'r 
And all its moisture drain ^ 

A rill , a stream^ a torrent flows,* 
But pour tile mighty flood; 

- O sweep the nations, shake the earth* 
Till all proclaim thee, God, 
'A Saviour let. fyc. 

4. And when thou mak'st thy jewels up 
And set'st thy starry crown, (shine*, 

When all thy sparkling* gems shall 
Proclaim'd by thee thine own; 

May we, a little band of love, 
We sinners sav'd by grace, 

From glory into glory changed, 
Behold thee face to face. 
A Saviour let, &c. 

HYMN 85. P.M. 

Invitation. 

Wandering pilgrims, mourning christians, 

Weak ana tempted lambs of Christ ; 
Who endure great tribulation, 

Seeking for your souls a rest — 
Christ-hath sent me- to^ invite yon 
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To a ricj)*ftnd costly feast ; 
Let not shame nor pride prevent yon ; 
Come, the rich provision taste. 

3. lfyou have a heart lamenting, 

Ana bemoan your, wretchecTtfase, 
Come to Jesus Christ repenting, 

He will give you sweet release. 
With your nearts believing on him, 

Ldve and serve him all your aay» ; 
Come, O oome to' Christ and ask him,, 

He will give yon gospel grace. 

3. If your heart is unbelieving, , 
Doubting 'Jesus' pardoning love, 

Lay hard by Be thesda waiting, 
Til the troubled waters move ; 

Though no mortal arm can save yon, • 
AD their efforts prove but talk, 

Jesus, Jesus saith unto you, 
Arise, take up your bed and walk. 

4. If yon will but claim his promise 
And forsake your unbelief, 

Patient waiting, constant praying, 
He will send yon sweet relief ; 

He will give you grace and glory, 
All your wants shall be supplied ; 

Canaan, Canaan lies before you, 
, Rise and cross the swelling tide. , 

5. Death shall not impede jpsur comfort, 
Christ will guide Ms thro' the gloom, 

Down ha'll sand a heavenly consort 



mux 86. 121 

To convey our spirits home ; 
There with him we'll reign in pleasure, 

.Free from every want and care ; 
Come, O come, my blessed Saviour, 

Fain my spirit would be there. 

HtfMN 86. C. M. 
In evil long I took delight, 
Unaw'd by shame or fear, 
Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopp'Ji my wild career. 

2. I saw one hanging on a tree, 
In agonies of blood ; 

He fix'd his languid eyes on me, 
As near his /cross I stood. 

* 

3. Sure never till my latest breath, 
Shall I forget that look ; 

He seem'd to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

4 . My conscience felt and own'd the guilt r 
And plung'd me in despair ; 

I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 
And help'd to nail him there. 

<>. Alas ! I knew not what 1 did, 

But ntfw my tears are vain ; 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid, 

For I the Lord have slain. 

6. A second look he gave, which said, 

I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 

I died .that thou may 'at live, 
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7* With pleasing grief and mournful jo^ 

My spirits now were fill'd ; 
That I should such a life destroy,. 
- Yet Hve by him Utill'd. 

HYMN 87. C: M. % . 
The glorious day is drawing nigh, 

When Zion's lifcht shall come ; 
She shall arise and shine on high. 

Bright as the morning sun. 
The north and south their sons resign, 

And earth's strong pillars bend ; 
Adorn'd as a bride, Jerusalem, 

All glorious shall descend. 

2. The King that bears the golden crown*. 
The azure flaming bow ; 

The holy city shall bring down 

To blesa his saints below. 
When Zion's bleeding conqu'ring King 

Shall sin and death destroy ; 
The morning stars together sing, 

And Zion shout for joy. 

3. The holy bright musician band 
Shall tune' their harps of "gold, 

With palms of vict'ry they shall stand, 

Fair Salem to behold ! 
Descending with such melting strains, . 

Jehovah* name adore ;■ 
Such notes thro' earth's extensive plains,. 

Were ne^er heard before ! 

4. Let satait rage and boast no more,. 
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Ye fiends *>f darkness fly ; 
. Tho' saints are feeble, weak and poor*. ' 

Their great Redeemer's nigh. 
He is their shield, their hiding place, 

A cover* from the wind — 
A shady rock of boundless grace, 

Throughout this weary land- 
5- The crystal streams run down from 

They issue from the throne, [heav'n,,' 
The floods of strife away are driven, 

The church becomes but one," 
That peaceful union she shall know, 

And live upon his love ; 
A»d shout and sing of grace below, 

A* angels do above ! 

HYMN 88, P. M. 

I'he old Israelites knew what it was they must do,, 

If fair Canaan they would possess, 
They mast stilt keep in sight of the pillar of light, 

Which led on to the promised rest. % 

3. The camps on the road could not be their abode, 
• But as oft as the trurapet^should blow,. * 
They aH glad of a chance, of * further advance, 
Must then take up their baggage and go. 

3. I am thankful indeed for the heavenly head, 
Whjclkftefore me hath hitherto gone; 

For that pillar of lore which doth onward rtill more, 
And doth gather our souls into one. 

4. Now the cross-bearing throng are advancing along*. 
And a closer communion doth flow, 

Now 'all who would stand'on the promised land, 

Let them take up their crosses and go. 
$, The way is all new, as it opens to view, 
k And behind is a foaming red sea ; 
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Bo none now need to speak cf the opioof and leeks, . 
Or talk about garlick* to me. 

6. My mind's in pursuit, I must have the goodfrait, 
Which on Canaan's rich Tallies doth grow, 

Althoughmilliojisof foes should rise up and oppose, 
I wilitake up my crosses and go. 

7. What tho* some in the rear preach up terror dt fear, 
And complain of the trials they meet ; 

Though the giants before with great fury do roar, 
I'm resolved I will never retreat. 

8. We are little, 'tis true, and our numbers are flhw, 

And the sons of old Anak are tall; 
But while I see ajtrack I will never give back, 
But go on at the risk of my all. 

9. Though while scatter'd around in this wilderness 
With good manna awhile we've been fed; [ground, 

This will not always do, we must rise and go thro'. 
Till we feed on the heavenly bread. 

lO.Now the morning doth daWn for the camps to move 
And the priests with their trumpets do blow; [on, 

As the priests give the sound, and the trumpets re- 
All my soul is exulting to go. [sound, 

11, On Jordan's nearside lean never abide, 
For no place hereof refuge I see, - • 

Till I come to the spot, and inherit tlie lot 
Which the Lord God wil I give unto me. 

19. Mow 'tis union I seej( with the pure and the meek, 

So an end to all disjgtyrd and strife ; 
Since I have fix'd miSe eyes on the heavenly prise, 

I will go, at the risk of my life. 

13. ICA. am faithful and true* and my journey pursue* 
Till I stand on the heavenly shore, 

I shall joyfolly see what a blessing to me, 
Was the mortifying cross which 1 bore. 

14. Since these losses are gain, I will nevot complain* 
But so long as I em able to move, 

With the resolute few I'm resolvM to go through, 
Till I reach the fair Canaan above. 
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15. All my honors and wealth, all nly pleasures and 
I am willing should now be at stake, ['health, 

If ray Christ I obtaiu, I shall think it great gain 
For the sacrifice which I shall make. 

16. When I all have forsookjhke a bubble 'twill look, 
From the audst of a glorified throng, 

Where alJ losses are gam, where each sorrow fc pais, 
Are exchanged for the conqueror's song. 

HYMN 89, P. M. 

Hither ye faithful, haste with songs of triumph, 

To Bethlehem go, the Lord of life to meet* * 
To you this day is born a Prince and Saviour, 

O come and let us worship at his feat. 
& O Jesus! for such wonderous condescension, 

Our praise and reverence are an offering mete: , 
Mow is the word made flesh that dwells among us, 

O come and ley us worship at his feet. 

3. Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of angels. 

Let the celestial courts his praise repeat ; 
Unto our God be glory in the highest, 
■ O come and let us worship at his feet. 

HYMN 90. P. M. 
Shout aloud, ye angels, 

In glory's bright rays; 
Who wait on King Jesus, 

His glory to praise. 
Ye thousands of thousands, 

Ascribing your songs, 
To Jesus whom praises 

And power belongs. 
& Shout aloud saints in glory, 

The Saviour's high praise; 
Who on Jesus's glory, 
• Eternally jgaze. 
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Be^s worthy of honor, 
From all that's above; 

For he was your ransom, 4 
With grace, truth and love. 

5. Shout aloud, ye heralds, 

Christ makes ye to sound ; 
Salvation from Jesus, 
To sinners around. 
Shout glory to Jesus, 
'. And go in his name: ' 
And he by his spirit, 
^ Will make you a flame. 

4. Shout aloud to your shepherd, 
Who gives you nis law ; 

His foes shall behold him, 
And sink down in awe : 

Your Saviour will give 'you 
His word for ytjur sword, 

And with it you'll conquer, 
For Christ is your Lord. 

5. «6hout aloud, O ye churches, 
For Jesus is King; f 

And hold on rejoicing, ' 

His praises to sing ; 
Depend on his mercy, 

HeUl carry you through, 
And you may shout glory, 

While you're here below. 
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€. Shout aloud, for in Jesus 

Vour life shall increase ; 
His pro J^ses are certain, 

And you shall have peace ; 
Your tears shall be wiped, 

And soon you shall sing, 
In eternal glory , 

With Jesus your King* 

7. Shout, Jesus is worthy, 
He is Zion's bright King ; 

* Ye young men anc} maidens, 

His praises now sing : 
daughters of Zion, 

Come sing your sweet song ; 
Your harps have been hanging 

On willows too long^ 

8. TJje sun shows his glory, . 
The moon spreads his praise; 

The stars all in order, 

Declare his decrees ; 
The bough, and the harvest, ^ 

Do show he's the Lord; 
For ever declaring 

The tputh of his word. 

9. The thunder while roaring, 
Is showing his voice; 

And showers descending, 
Make vallies rejoice: 
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The mountains in standing, 
Do show forth his power, 

And waters are shouting, sfc 
From shore unto shore. 

10. The birds sing his praises, 
Which fly in the air ; 

Thf> rose and the lilly, 

His, beauties declare ; > 

The fish in the ocean, 

He makes them all swim, 
And leap out of water, 

In honor of him. # 

1 1 . Here's glory and honor, 
To Jesus below ; 

All things herearouncfus, 
His power doth show ; 

He's worthy of honor, 
From all things that be, 

On earth or in heavenf f 
And all in the set. 

12. All glory, all glory 
To Jesus above ; 

All glory, all glory 

For grace, peace and love; 
All glory to Jesus, 

My Priest and ray 'King} 
All glory and praises, 

To Jesus I'll sing. 
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VV ith.power and praiie : 
Hosanna to Jesus, 

For riches of grace ; 
'Hallelujah to Jesus, 

I'll shout and I'll sing' 
For he is my Refuge, 
My Rock and ory King * 

HYMN 91. L. M. / » . 

The Heavenly Schoolmaster. 
Come, O my friends, wherever you be 
Come will you go to school with me ; ' 
Christ Jesus is my Master's name, 
Come, deaf & dumb, come, blind and lame 



CHORI7S. 



So heart and hand to heaven we wiUg* x 
Glory be to God who reigns on high, ' 

¥es, hand in luind to heaven we will go 
2* His school-lfcok is the scripture true 
His lessons are forev* new • ' 

His scholars they ar* all agreed, 
It is a blessed school indeed. 

3. My master learns the blind to see, . 
O come ye blend, t$« 8 chool is free ; 
He also learns the lame to walk 
The deaf to hear, the dumb to talk, 
4^ My master learns the deaf to h« P 
O come ye deaf and lend an ear ' 

Unto my master's pleasant vwx 

9 
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He'll make jour mourning souls rejoice. j| 

6. He learns the swearing.jnan to pray, 
Come ye profane, without delay, .jname r ' 
He'll change your tongue to praise his 
And spread abroad the masters fame. 

6. Come brethren dear who are at school* 
Let not the christian play the fool y ' 
'Tis best for all to mftid their book, ' 
'Who have all sinful ways forsook. j 

7. When this frail tenement shall die, § 
Then we shall lay our school-book- by; 
To reign with master Jesus then, 

Glory to God, glory, Amen. 

. HYMN 92. P. M. 

Dome, precious souls, and let us take- 
A walk becoming you and rae > 

And whither my friend, 

.Shall we our footsteps bend, ! 

To Calvary or Gethsemane. p 

1. "OCalvary is% mountain high, ^ 
Tis much too hard a task for me $ 
And* I had rather stay / 

In the broad and pleasant way, [mane. 
Then to walk in th§ garden of Gethee- 

3. "It would not appear sneh a mountain 
Nor such a task dear sinner for thee, [kigh ' 
If you lov'd the man 
Who first laid the plan •■ 
Of climbing the mountain Calvary^ 
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4. <Td rather abide hi - this pleasant place, 

My gay and merry friends -to see, 

And tarry awhile 

In the joys of the world, 

• Than*to climb up *he mov ntatn Calvary, 
fc "Your gay companions must lie in duet, 
Their souls ace bound for misery ; 
And if you ever stand 
On Canaan's happy land, [vary. 

> You must climb up the mountain Cal- 

6. "There is no pleasure that i can behold, 
And it is a. lonely way to me j 

For I have heard them say, 
There are lions in the way, a 

And they lurk in the mountain Calvary . 

7. "There is a straight and narrow way, 
Poor-wandYing souls could you but see j 
And you shall have a guard, 

Yea, the angels of God, [vary. 

To conduct you over the mountain Cal- 

8. "I'd rather hav*peace, and live at my 
Than to be afflicted thus by thee ; [ease, 
When blooming youth is gone, 

And old age comes on, ' 

I wilPcFnnb up the mountain Calvary. 

9. "There is no better time than youth} 
To travel the mountain as you see ; 
When old age comes on, 

You are burdened with sin, 
Then how oan you climb up Calvary. 
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10. "0 leave this melancholy theme, 
I cannot enjoy any peace forUiee ; 
There is time enough yet, 

And the journey's not so great, 
I can soon climb the mountain Calvary . 

11. "O hark, I heat?a doleful sound, 
Ye always should alarmed be ', 
Your blooming you th is gone , 

And is laid in the' tomb, 
Who refused to climb up Calvary. 

12. "Alas I know not whaf to do, 
You greatly have alarmed me ; 
For in sin I've gone on, 

Till I fear I'm undone, 
Lord help me to climb up Calvary. 

13. "O tarry not in all the plain 

Lest it prove a dangerous snare to thee; 
But look up to the man 
Who was slain for your sin, 
And he'll help you to dlimb np Calvary. 

HYMN 93. P. M. 
The way to Heaven. 
Call'd to a sense of duty, 
v I would obey the cau, 
And for the sake of Jet us, 

I freely give up all 
My former vain enjoyments, 
, Of pleasure, pride, and gain; 
That I in Jesus* kingdom 
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A mansion may obtain. 
2. How often have I straggled, 

To hold some foolish sin : 
Yet to the heavenly kingdom, 

I meant to enter in; 
But now t am persuaded '] 

That nothing else will do, 
But Jesus for my portion, % 

And holy joys purs ue. 

, 5. Let all the world's gay beauty, 

With satan's flattrin^ bait ; 
With all their pride and grandeur, 

Around my soul await ; 
The far superior beauty, 

Through faith 1 see ahead; 
And I am bent upon it, 

This holy way to tread. 

4. Come, who will travel with me, 

The way that leads to heav'n ? 
And follow none but Jesus, 

The way which he hath giv'u; 
And take his word for counsel, 

His spirit for a guide ;. 
And make a^all surrender, 

Of ev*ry thing beside. 
£». Come on my precious brethren, 

And travel on with me, 
We'll seek for heav'nly treasure,. 
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Until we find the sea 
Of? wee* unbounded riches, 

Of life, and lovt?, and peace; % 
Where beauty never withers, 

And glory never cease. 
6. What, though the world reproach us 

And say we're mean and poorj 
No natter what we suffer, ' 

If we can reach the shore; 
'Twfllmakethe g'ory sweeter, 

And raise ths praises higher; 
And we shall be completer, 

When purified by fire. 

HYMN [>4. P. M. 

A« pensivol rnng'ci mv soul in devotion, 
Withdrew from copfnaion {o u gloomy rftrent, 

WHpre3il©nce was reigning and viitue reposing, 
In depp'8«di ude t erecieu my sent : 

Behold I retire from my native employment, 

O Jhrii" protect and prevent .*««! aimoymentf 
In thee, and thee only, I seek for repose. 

2. Farewell my dear parents, the joy of my childhood, 
My brother?** nd sitter*, I bill you adieu; 

To wander Creation., the field and the wild wood, 

To call upon sinners theii God to pursue ftng, 

flMien driven hy rain drop? and night shade" pi evarl- 

Tlrakeen pierciig north winds my'thin rotes a*»nif» 

The star* ofthe twilight in lusture regaling, f ing, 

I Reek for repose in*ome cntmge unknown. 

3. The wild beasts and ravens i heir abetter diwovefj 
The ow's of I he da«er( to covert away . 

And io their Strang echo of midnight redounding, 
Tliey-seem tp upbraid me more wretched than they 



HYMN 95. 135 

The dote when bereft of hismetc and a mourning, 
Unite in my sighing, lamenting and wandering, 
And heart* like steel durtaeitgug'd in their slander- 

And seem to iejoice at tlie tale uf my wo. [iiig, 
4. Yel think me not lust.O ye son* of distraction, 

Nor tread on a worm thut lit* slain at your feet ; 
The spark all immortal that g Iowa in my bosoip. 

'Twill outshine the sun in us splendor complete. 
The day of bright glory is fast ouwasji fleeting, 
All hail the happy mornings he lust glorious meeting, 
My soul in new transports exults in tepeating; 
I shall meetjill my friends when old time is uo moie. 

HYMN 95. P. to. 

The time soon is coming by the prophets foretold, 
When Zion in puiity the world will behold, 
For Jesus' pure testimony will gain the day, 
Denomination selfishness will vanish away. 
9. 'Twill then he discoveied who for Jesus will be, 
And who are in^Babylon the saints then will see, 
Thejine of ui vision then will fully be known. 
'Between the pure kingdom and defiled Babylon. 

3. What beauty the church will then put on the light, 
Ail goveru'd by Jesus Christ, who always /ends right, 
No spot on her countenance in that glorious day w 

( Unnecessary ceremonies. vanish away. 

4. Led on by the comforter, what sweet will be found, 
What peace, and what harmony and love will abound, 
Losing time, things for Jesus will be counted all joy, 
And helping each other a delightsome employ. 

5. The watchmen lift up their voices then all as one, 
East, west, north and southward, to and fro they will 

run; 
Id the spirit's pure testimony preach up the cross, 
And mystery Babylon must suffer the loss. 

6. Bat Ot what a storm of persecution will rage, 
In the causetof old Btbyjon too many engage, 
Beholding their loss, and thin beginning to si:.k, 
They'll hope to obstruct the light from spreading, I 

^ ' think. 
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7. But train cutsets way, and love will melt down its . 

foes, 
The pare word or God will conquer all who oppose, 
The church stand in purity, perfected in lor*, 
In sight of her enemies she rife* above. ' ' 

g. Let all who wish to see Millennium begin, 
Come out and be separate from sinners and sin ; 
As soon as the churches are redeem'd from all sio, 
The time calFd Millennium will surely begin. 

HYMN 96. P.M. 

To l\im who did salvation bring, 
Wake ev'ry tuneful pow't and sing, • 
A song of sweetest praise ; 
His grace diffuses as the rain, 
Crowns nature's flow'ry hills and plains, 
And spreads a thousand ways. 

2. Salvation is the noblest song; 
O may it dwell on every tongue, 

And all repeat amen : 
The Lord has come from heaven to earth, 
To give his people second birth, 

And make us his again. 

3. We feel redemption drawing near, 
We soon in glory shall appear, 

And be forever bJtst ; 
^ Thevpromise never can delay, 
4 Our Jesus now is on his way, 

To give his people rest. 

4. By faith we see him coming down, 
With angels hovering all around, 

He smiles upon his saints ; i 

He cries aloud in melting strains, 
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1 oome to save you from your puns, 
And end your sore complaints. 

5. His loving millions rise and sing. 
All glory, glory to our King, 

The grand assize is come ; 
The everlasting doors fly wide, 
The churchall glorious as a bride, 

And Jesus takes her home. 

6. In all the heavens there's- not a tear, 
Nor in eternity a fear, * 

But pleasures yet unknown ; 
From heav'a to heav'n we sound the bliss,. 
O ! what a glorious heaven is this, 

Forever round the throne. 

7. The days of heav'n will never end, 
AH glory to the sinner's friend ; 

, Roll on ye htppy scenes j 
Ye winged seraphs help us praise, 
The ancient of eternal days, 
Our Jesus ever reigns. 

HYMN 97. P. M. 

Like a ship tee the church thro' the ocean ette rolls, 
Well ballast with grace and mann'd out with live 
souls, Ik [work), 

'Midst whirlwind! and tempests she sails tbrV the 
While storms and temptatiou against her are hurl'd. 

2. She is bound from the world, ihro' the teihpest* 

she flies: • 

She mounts o'er the billows, is bouod to.the skies ; 
While Christ stands at the helm no dangers we fear, 
Her captain and pilot knows which waj to steer. 

3. Site stops not to anchor in harbors below, 
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Jtaf o'er tife^ rough billows her true enutse doth g», 
The high lauds ot heaven she still keeps in view, 
Intend* there to anchor, and there land her crew. 
4. While hell and her legions around her doih roar, 
Like i hi' waves of the ocean which break no the shore, 
She steers her course on waul, nor heeas the alarm, 
With Christ in the vessel she smiles ut tho storm. 
5 The el ib tide of nature which feeds the dead sea. 
And the gulf of confusion together agree 
To hinder her progress, her mat eh to oppose, 
Sbespieads forth her canvass and outsails her foe* 

6. She is hated by the world, despised by fool*, ■ 
Who sail the black sea till they shipwiecfetlieir aours, 
She kindly invites them their course to bewail,' 
Yet tarries not for them, but spieads the moie sail 

7. She is rapidly sailing with strong gales of love, 
And soon wi.lstnke soundings on the tuirjtoasi td>ove 
Make the high lands of Zion and enter the lead, 
And ancborMbrever in the kingdom of God. 

HYMN 98. & M; 
The gospel trump is sounding, 

Free grace to all abounding, 
And thousands aie surrounding, 

1 he azure throne ofGod : 
My Jesus is inviting, 
His spirit does enlighten, 
I will no longeylight Him , ( 

W ho bought me with his blood. 

2. He's made complete atonement. 
Why should I fear to own it? , 

1 feel thb* present moment 
Resolved to do his will ; 
For when I had offended, 
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The Jaw transgressed he mended, 
He died and then ascended, 
i> save my soul from hell. 
8. The promised Messiah, 
I feel him drawing nigher, 
His goodness I admire, 

And wiH revere his name: 
My Saviour hath arisen, 
And spoke my sins forgiven, 
And I am bound for heaven 

To New Jerusalem. 

4. This world I have des-rted, 
My soul he hath converted, 
His love to me imparted, 

I feel the holy flame, < 

My King and my Protector 
Doth all my pas-ions capture, 
A«d.fires my soul with rapture. 

Salvation is my (heme. 

5. Free grate is now my portion, 
I sail upon the ocean, 
Withlove and sweet demotion, 

Where Jesus ever reigns- 
The breezes blowing clear/ ■ 
My sails are faith with' prayer, 
Xo danger will I fear, y 

He'll bring me safe to land. 
6 « The saints ere gone before, 
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To hail me on that. shore, 
Where parting is no more, 

And Jesus ever reigns, 
The author of cpeation, 
Shall crown our souls in station, 
We'll shout the great salvation, 

In hymns of highest strains. . 

HYMN 99. L.M. 

The dying Christian. 
Mine eyes are now closing to rest, ( . 

My body must loon be rembv'd ;. ' 
And mould 'ring lie buried in dust, * 

No more to be envied or lov'd. 

2. Ah ; what is it drawing my breath, 
And stealing my senses away ; 

O tell me, my soul, qan this be death, 
Releasing me kindly from clay ? 

3. Now mounting, my soul shall descry • 
The regions of pleasure and love ; 

My spirit triumphant shall fly, 

' And dwell with my Saviour above. 

4.* O happy, thrice happy exchange, 
My Saviour, with eyes full of love ; 

Now beckons me, soon I shall range 
To the fields of -bright glory above. . 

5. O break off these fetters of clay, 
I long to be free from my load ; 

Loid Jesus, I mourn thy delay, 
Impatient to be with my God. 
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6. Each moment seems lingering and slow 
While far. from my home I must stay ; 

I long for the pleasures that flow 
Unceasing in regions.of day. 

7. No more to be tempted by sins, 
No longer by satan De vex'd ; 

My conscience is peaceful within, 
And is -by no passion perplex' d. 

8. Now speedily wafted on wing, 

* This world in a moment to leave ; 
O death, where is now thy dread sting ? 
, And where is thy vicj'ry, O grave ? 

9. Rejoice for a brother deceas'd, 
Our lose is his infinite gain ; 

t A. soul out of prison releas'd, 
And freed from its bodily pain. , 

HYMN 100. P. M. 

The people called christians how many thing* ihey 
toll [dwell, 

About tbe land of Canaan, where saints and angels 
Rut sfo, that dreadful ocean, enclose* them around, 
With it* tides still divides them Coin Canaan's hap- 
py ground. fthroojjh, 

2. Thousand* have been inpatient to find « passage 
And with uoited wisdom have tried iwhftt they could 

do; 
Bat vessels built by human skill have never sailed far. 
Till we've found ihetn agrdund on some drendtul 

gaudy bar. [nut, 

3. Tbe everlasting gospel has launched the deep at 
Behold her sails extended around the towering masts: 
Along the deck i i order the joyful sailors stand. 
Crying ho I here we go! tofntmanunl's happy law 1 
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4. To those who stand spectator*, what anguish 
' mutt ensue, 

To see their old companions bid them a la»t adieu, 
The pleasures of your paradise n*» longer can invite* 
Here we sail, you may (ait, but we'll soon be out of 
sight. 

5. We are now in the wide ocean, we bid the world 

farewell, [can tell, 

And where we ahull cast anchor no human tongue 
About our future destiny there need be no debate, 
While we ride on the tide, with our Captain and 
hi* mate. , 

6. The passengers united, iu order, peace and love, 
The wind's *all in our favor, bow sweetly do wo 

move, 
Let. tempest* now asssrrru*, and raging billows roar, 
We shall sweep through the deep till we reach that 

happy shore. 

7. This peaceful port well enter, tho* tow'rin£ bil- • 

lows roar, 
And join with saints and angels our Savior to adore, 
The < 'a plain of Salvation wtli bring us safe to lund, 
lathe gospel ship Ogloryliojui it he beareuly band. 

HYMN 101. P. M. 
As when a weary trav'ler gains 

The height of some o'erfooking hill;' 
His heart revives, if cross the plains ' 

He eyes his home, tho' distant still. < 

.4. While he surveys the much lov'd spot, 
He. alights the space that lies between, t 

His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because, his journey]* end is seen. 

3. Thus when the christian pilgrim views 

By faith, his mansion in the skies' 
Tfcfe sight his fainting strength renews, 
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And wings hit speed to reach the tides. 

4. The thoughts ofhome his spirits cheer, 
No more he grieves for troubles past, 

Nor any future trials fears, 
So he may safe arrive at. last. 

5. 'Tib here, he ays, I am to dwell, " 
With Je*us in the realms of d*y ; 

Then shall I bid my cares farewell, 
And he will wipe my tears away. 

6. Jesus, on thee our hopes depend. 
To lead us oo to thine abode ; 

Assur'd our home will make amends 
For all oux toil upon the road. 

HYMN 102, C. M. 

Lord I when together here we meet, 
And taste the heavenly grace, 

The smiles are so di inely sweet, 
We* re loath to leave the place. 

2. Yer, Father, since it is thy will 
That we must part again, 

O let thy precious presence still 
With every one remain. 

3. T oa let u<? all in Christ be. one, 
Bound with the cords of love, 

Till we around thy glorious throne, 
Shall joyous meet above. ' . 

4. Wiere sin and sorrow from each heart, 
Shall tuen foi ever fly, 

Aud not o&e thought that we should part, 
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One© intercept oar joy. 

5. Whe -e, void of ail distracting pains, 
Our spirits ne'er shall tin* 

But in seraphic heavenly strains; 
Redeeming love admire. t 

6. And thus through ail eternity, 
Upon the heavenly sh re, 

The great mysterious One in Three, 
Jehovah we'll adore. 

HYMN 103. L. M. 
Oft as the bell with solemn toil, 
Speaks the departure of a soul ; 
Let each one ask himself, agi I 
Prepar'd. should i be calTd to die ? 

2. Only this frail and fleeting breath ; 
preserves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it fails, at once Fro gorte, 
And plung'd into. a world unknown. , 

3. Then leaving all Ilov'd below, 
To God'* tribunal 1 must go; 

Must hear the judge pronounce, my fate, 
And fix my everlasting state. 

4. But could I bear to hear him say, 
"Depart, accursed, far away/ 
With aalan, in the lowest hull, 
Thou art forever doomM to dwell."* 

5. Lord Jesi/s, help me now to flPe, 
And seek my help alone in thee; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give, * 
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Subdue my sin, and let rrio live. 

6. Then when the polemn bell I hear. 
If sav'd from guilt, I need not fear, 
Nor would the thought distressing be, 
Perhaps it next may toll for roe. 

7. Rather my spirit would rejoioe, 
And long and' wish to hear thy voice; 
Glad when it bids me earth resign, 
Secure of Heaven, if thou art mine. . 

HYMN 104. C. M 
Come humble sinner, in whose breast, 

A thousand thought* revolve ; 
C me, with your guilt and fear opprest, 

And make this last resolve. 

2. "I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Hath like a mountain ro?e ; 

I know his courts — 1*11 entei in, * 
Whatever may oppose. 

3. Prostrate lil lie before hi» throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 

111 teiyiimTm a wretch undone, 
Without his sovereign grace. 

4. But should the Lord reject my plea, 
And disregard my pray'r ; 

Yet still, like Esther I will stay, 
And perish only there. 

5. I <*an but perish if I go, 
1 am resolv'd to try ; 

For if I stay away, I know 
10 
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I mast forever die. 
6. ' But should I die with mercy sought. 

When- 1 the King have tried ; 
I there tihould die (delightful thought/) 

Where ne'er a sinner died. 

HYMN 105. P. M. 

Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit U quit this mortal fra • c, 
Tr«mliliii£, ho nig, (injuring, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss o dying! 
Ce»se, fund nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life. ' 

2. Hark ! they whisper, angels say; 
Sister spirit^ eome away ; 

What is this absorbs me omte t 
Steals my senses, shuts my tight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath. 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death f 

3. The world reoedes, >t disappears, 
Heaven opens on m eyes, my ears, 
With sounds seraphic ring, 

Lend, lend your wings; I mount, t fly> ' 
O grave whore is hy victory ? 
O deat ■ ., where is thy sting. 

TlYMN 10a P. M. 

Come all ye weary travellers, 

And let u.« join to *wg, 
The everlasting praises 

Of Jesus Christ our King; 
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t 

We've had a tedious journey, 

Arid tiresome, tit* true; 
But see* how many dangers 

The Lord has brought us through. 

2. At first when Jemis found us? 
He call d us utitohim : 

' And pointed out the danger 

Of falling into sin y 
The world, the fl«sh and satan, 

Will provo a fatal entire. 
Unless we do reject them,* 

By faith and I umble prayer* 

3. But by our rfiitobedienee, 
With sorrow we confess. 

We've had too long to wander 

In a dark wilderness.* 
Where we might noon have fainted 

In that enchanted ground, * 
But now and .then a cluster 

Of pleasant grapes we found. 

4. The pleasant fruits of Cagaao 
Give life, and joy, and peace. 

Revive our drooping spirits, 

And faith and love increase \ 
Con fens our Lord and Mazier. 

And run at his command, 
And hasten on our journey 
Unto the prom is' d land. 

& In faith, and hope, and patience, 
' We now aro going on * 
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The pleasant way to Canaan, 
Where Jesus Christ ls^one ; 

In peace and consolation, 
We're going to rejoice, 

And Jesus and bis people 
Forever be our choice. 

6. Sinners, why stand ye idle, 
While we do mareh along? 

Has conscience nev^er told you 
That you are going wrotfg, 

Down the broad road to ruin, - 
To bear an endless curse ? 

Forsake your ways of sinning. 
And come along with us. 

7. But if yon will refuse us, 
We'll bid you all farewell; 

We 1 re on the way to Canaan, 
And you the way to hell; 

We're sotry for to leave you, 
We'd rather you would go, 

Come, Ujji bleeding Saviour, 
And feel salvation flow. 

8. O sinners, be awaken' d 
To see yoar dismal state, 

Repent and be converted, 

Before it is too late ; 
Turn to the Lord by praying, 

And daily search his word, 
And never rest oontented, 

Until you find the Lord. 

i 
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9. Now to the JLing immortal 

Be everlautin^rnise, 
For in bin holy service 

We mean to spend our days; 
Tiil we arrive at Canaan, 

The celestial world above, 
With everlasting praises, 

To sing redeeming Jove. 

'HYMN 107. P. M. 

My days, my weeks, my months, my 

years, 
Fly rapid as the whirling spheres, 

Around the steady pole ; 
Time, like the tide, its motion keeps, 
And I must launch thro boundless deeps, 

Where endless ages roll. 

2. The grave is near the cradle seen, 
How swift the moments pass between, 

And whiiiper as they fly, 
"Unthinking man, remember this, 
Though fond of -ubhi narblissy, 

That you must groan and die/' 

3. My sou! attend the solemn call, 
Thine earthly tent mu3t shortly fall, 

And thou must take thy flight, 
Beyond the vast expansive blue, 
To sing above as angels do, 

Or dink in endless night. 

4. How great the bliss, how great the wo, 
Haof* on this inch of time below, 
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On this precarious breath"; 
The Lord of nature onljpntawe, 
Whether another year *h*IJ cio*e r 

Ere I expire* in death. . 

,6. Long ere the sun shall run his round; 
I inny be buried underground,' 

And- there fri silence rot, 
Alas / an hour may close the scene, 
And ere twelve months shallow W between, 

My name be quite forgot. 

6. But will my soul be thus extinct, 
And cease to live, aod^cease to think f 

It cannot, can ot be ; 
No, toy immortal cannot diey 
What wilt thou do, or whither fly, 

When death shall set thee free f 

7. Will merry then her arms extend, 
Wilt Je*us be thy guardian friend, 

And heaven ihy dwelling place? ' 
Or shall insulting fiends appe ir, 
And drag thee dciwn o dark despair, 

Below the reach of grace J * 

8. A heaven or hell* and these alone, 
Beyond the present li e are known, 

There is no middle spate, 
To-day attend the cull dniwo, 
To-morrow may he none of thine. 

Or it may be*too late. 

9. O do not pass this as a dream, 
Vast s tao change, whate'erit seel*, 
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To poor itntluMkinjr man ; 
Lord at thy fo<Hftowl I would how, • 
Bid conscience plainly le'i me now, 

Wnat it would tell me then. 

10* If in destruction** mad I stray, 
Help me to choose the better way 

That leads to joys on high; 
Tby grac impart,' my guilt forgive, 
Nor tot me ever dare to live 

bo an I dare nut die . 

HYMN 108. C M, ' 
Afflictions, in *' they peem severe, 

In mercy oft are sent, 
They stopp'd the prodigal s career, 

And oaus d him to repent*. 

2. A though he no relentings felt, 
Till be had spent hi» store, 

Hi» stubborn heart began to melt, 
When famine pinch d him sore. 

3. "W*af have I gahVd hy sin,*; he said, 
1 'But hunger, shame and feai? 

My father's house abound* with bread, 
While I a » starving here. . 

4. "I II go and tell Irim all I've done, 
Fall dc wi^ before his face, 

Unworthy K> be call <J his son, 
1*11 seek a servant * place " 

5. * His fathor saw him comMig back* 
He saw, and ran, and atuil d; 
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Then threw his arm* around the neck 
Of his rebellious child. 

6. "Father, I>e sinn'd. but O forgive*'-^- 
"Enough," the father said, y 
Rejoice, my house, my eon's alive, 

For^vhom i mourn d as dead. 

7. "Now let the fatted calf be slain, 
Go spread the news around, 

Mv son was dead, but lives again, 
Was lost, but now is found." 

8. 'tis thus the Lord his love reveals, 
To call poor sinners home, 

More than a fathers love he feejs, 
And welcomes ail that come. 

HYMN 109. P. M. 

Friends of Jesus come and dwell 

Awhile with Christ youi treasure, 
Come and let your bosoms swell, 

Witk heaven's enrapt'ring pleasure ; 
Sinners who 'with folly side, ., 

Leave your scenes of pleasure, 
Come and with your Christ abide, 

He's an endless treasure. 

• 2. Sinners come and know awhile 
The purest joy of feeling, , 

Come receive a Saviour's *mile, 
And prove his power of healing ; 

He can calm the soul to rest, 
Soothe the force of anguish, 



HYMN 110. 153^ 

Every one*is freely bieat K 
Who for Christ doth languish. 

3. IJush'd is every inward faar, 
'■ Every sorrow's banished, 

Silenced every troubling 6are, . ^ 

Every grief as van (shed ; 
Joy supreme within the soul, 

Knows no bound to pleasure, 
For the heart without control, 

Feeds on Christ her treasure. 

4. Drink again, my soul, of love, 
Enjov the sweets of feeling, 

Iforeil on Christ, who reigns above, . 
« And owns the art of healing ; 
Let the heavenly calm of love 

Be thy choicest treasure, 
Go, my soul, forevermore, 

With Christ in scenes of pleasure. 

■HYMN'ilO. P. M. 
The gospel' s joyful sound 

Is mu$ic in my tiars, 
In Jesus 1 have found 

Relief from alt my fears, 
Darkness to light does now give place, 
And all things wear a different face. 
2. Since God is reconciTd, ■ 

I fear no dire alarms; 
He owns me for his chid. 

And clasps me in his arms. 
Transported with seraphic joy, 
I Father, Abba Father, ory. • . 
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3. I cannot fen* the law, 
Its thunders now may roar, 

8inc* I roj Saviour taw, 
They can affright no more. 

On wijigs of love I mwiirt. I fly 

And Father, Abba Father, cry. 

4. . Death too has lost bin »tin£, • « 

And wears a smiling face ; 
1 hope to shoi/t and yin£, 

E- en in his cold embrace; 
He* II close my eye», an«t »h«t my *•«, 
But cannot rou emy guilty fears. 

5. When through tjie filming sky 
I see tne Judge descend, 

I'll Abba Father cry, 

And hail him an my friend. 
WhUe standing in 4bq.£o*p6l light, 
There's nothing cub my soul affright. 

6. Now let my flowing ey«»s 

* Run down with grateful tears, ♦ 
Since free adopting grace 

Has banish* d al) my fears ; 
And tstill my sinful self deny, 
When } express the lieaVn bot.fi cry* 

7. No mote let me return 
Beneath the galling yoke, 

Or e'er embrace those chaws, - 

.Which grace divine has broke. 
Let Abba Father be my cry, 
la time and in eternity. 
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